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GOD ADORED 

Throogfa AiB Tain nrorM he goidM^Wr 
Aud leads us to his hearenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endare^] 
When this vaia wwld shall be W0 noi^ 

1st. Part. 
THE God of Abraham praise. 

Who reigns enthroned above ; 
Ancient of everlasting days ; 

And God of love 1 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 

By earth and heaven confess'd ; 
1 bow and bless the sacred name. 

For ever blessM. 

The God of Abr'ham praise. 

At whose supreme command. 
From earth I'd rise, and seek the joy» 

At his right hand : 
I'd all on earth forsake. 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And hitti my only portion make. 

My shidd and tower. 

The God of Abr'ham praise. 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall gnide rae all my happy days, 
In all his ways : 
^e ca//8 n #onn h» fiien ; 
Be mkkeBlaamlf my God •. 






IN HIS PERFECTIONS, &c. 

And he shall save me to the end. 
Through Jesus' blood.' . 

He by himself hath sworn; 

I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagles' wings upborne. 

To heaven ascend : 
1 shall behold his face, 

I shall his pow'r adore, 
And sing the wonders of his grace 

For evermore. 

2nd. Part. 

THO' nature's strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand ; 

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
> At God's command : 

The watery deep I pass. 
With Jesus in my view. 

And through the howling wilderness. 
My way pursue. 

The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty blest; 
The land of sacred liberty 

And endless rest : 
There milk and honey flow. 

And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow. 

With glory crown'd. 



G(») AIK»ED 

Tbera fltrellil the Loftd iMr kibg, 

The Lord ottr rightebtutieBd! 
Triumphant o'^ the w#tM and sm. 

The Prince iof peace; 
On Sioo'a sacred beigllt^ 

His kingdom slill maintains ; 
And glorious, with hi6 sdnis in U^ht, 

For ever reigta. 

There'll the tiearenl^r htmt 

Giro thanks to God VMk hfgh, 
'^Hail Father, Soft) and Holy GhoitP' 

They erer cry : 
Hail Abraia'« God and mine ! 

I join the heavenly lays; 
All m^nt and miyesty are thine. 

And endless praise. 

GOD is a Spirit, just and wisej^ 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries^ 

And leave our souls behind. 

Nothing but truth l>efore his throne, 

With honour can appear; 
The painted hypocrites are known 

Through the dii^uise they Wear. 

Their lifted eyes salute the sktes, 
Their bended knees the ground ; 



IN HIS FESFSCnOKS) &c. 

But GodabhQi:g the st^mfice 
In whi^ti tto heart is fouo4« 

Lord, search my thoughts and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere; 
Then shall I stand before thy fece. 

And find acceptance there. 

13 ##^##/#i#^#^ OMHundredih. 

UORD thou hast searched my sphrittfavough. 
Thine eye commands, with piercing Tiew, 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My hieart and flesh with all their powers. 

My thoughts beCpre they are my own^ 
Are to my God distinctly known ^ 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
E'er from my opening lips they break. 

Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul with all the powers 1 boast. 
Is in the boundless subject lost. 

may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 



GOD ADORED 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, — ^for Grod is there. 

OUR Grody how firm his promise stands. 

E'en when he hides his face; 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 

His glory and his grace. 

Then why, our souls, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one ? 
Our God is faithful to his saints. 

Is faithful to his Son. 

Beneath his smiles our hearts have lived. 

And part of heaven possess'd ; 
We'll praise his name for grace received, 

And trust him for the rest. 

JLD t^^t^t^^^t^ Gabriel New. 

NOW shall my inward joys arise, 

And burst into a song ; , 
Almighty love inspires my heart. 

And pleasure tunes my tongue. 

God on his thirsty Sion-hili, 
Some mercy drops has thrown ; 

And solemn oaths have bound his love, 
To shower salvation down. 

Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suspicions and complaints? 



IN fflS PERFECTIONS, &c. 

Is be a Qodi and shall bis grace 
Groff .weary of his saints ? 

Can a kiiid woman e'er forget 

The infant of her womb. 
And 'mongst a thousand tender thoughts 

Her suckling have no room? 

Yety saith the Lord, should nature change, 

And mothers monsters prove, 

Sion still dwells upon the heart 
Of everlasting love. 

Deep on the palms of both my hands, 

I have engraved her name, 
My power shall raise her ruin'd walls, 

And build her broken frame. 

j[^ ##/##/^##^^ Portugal New. 

THY mercy, my God, is the themeof my song 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my 

tongue ; 
Thy free grace, alone, from the first to the 

last, 
Hath won my arffections and bound my soul 

fast. 

Without thy sweet mercy I could notlivehere 

Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair ; 

But thro' thy free goodness my spirits revive. 

And he that first made me still keeps me 

alive. 

c 
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GOD ADORED 



Thy mercy, iit Jesus, exempts meftmn bdl 
Its glories Fll sing, and its iroadeis I'll teH; 
'Twas Jesus, the JLord* wli^abo huiigaii ihi 

tree. 
Who opeij^ th0 <?b^anel of oi^Qylar «i^ 

Great Father of mereies, thy goodness ] 

An4 publish the Love of tby crucified Sot^: 
All praise to the Spirit, wbo^ witness diviiii 
Seals mercy and pardon^ and vigbteowii^ 



mine. 
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Manqfi§ld 



MY soul repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are h6 great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to. abate. 

God will not always chide, 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 

High as the heavens are raised. 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

His power subdues our sins^ 
And his forgiving love, 
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IN HIS PBRFBCnONS, &c. 

Far as ihe-eaitt is frahtiK wMt» 
Doth ail oar gnih femdve* 

The inercieg 6f the Lbrd 

To endliess years etidtire ; 
And diildren's children ever find 

His word of promise sure. 

SING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
^ And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

With thanks approach his awfiri sig^t. 
And psalms of honour sing ; 

The Lord's a God of boundless might. 
The whole creation's King. 

Let princes hear^ let angels know^ 
How mean th^ natures seem. 

Those gods on hijgb and gods below. 
When once compared with him* 

Earth with its caverns, dark and deep. 

Lies in bis spacious hand ; 
He fixed the seas what bounds to keep. 

And where the bills must stand. 

Come^ and with humble souls adore, 
Come^ kneel before his face ; 

O may the lireatonefs of his power^ 
Be children of bis grace! 

c2 



GOD ADORED 

Now is the time he bends his ear. 
And waits for your request ; 

Come, lest he rouse liis wrath and swear^ 
" Ye shall not see my rest," 

X9 ##/#######/r/r Amsterdam^ 

PRAISE the Lord who reigns above, 

And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise the holy God of love, 

And all his greatness shew : 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

Him in whom they move and live, 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath, 

As in heaven, on earth ador*d ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath. 

Let all things praise the Lord. 

20 ^4f^^4^i^ Doversdale. 

MY God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue ; 
Till death and glory raise the song. 



IN HIS FQUPECTtONS, ^ 

Thy truth a wd justice I'll prockdm; 
Thy boa&ty ifows, an endkfts stream, 
Thy mercy swift, thine angpersl^w. 
But dreadfal lo the stubborn foe. 

Thy works with sorereqpti glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty dirine ; 
Let Britain lon^ ber thores proclaim^ 
The sound and honour of thy naaie. 

But who can speak thy wond^rous deeds 9 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearcjiable thy, ways! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise. 
2X #r#####^w##* Kemdngtan. 

NOW to the Lord, a noble soi^^ 
Awake^ my soul, awake, my tongue ; 
Hosanna to th' eternal name. 
And all his boundless love proclaim* 

See where it shines in Jesu's face. 
Hie brighter image of his grace ; 
God, in the person of his Sim, 
Has all his mightksl works ontdone^ 

The qraciotts earth and swdling flood. 
Proclaim the wise, the po\rerfnl God ; 
And thy rioh glories, fipom afar, 
Sparkle in every ndling sto. 

But in bis looks a glory stands, 
The noblest labonr of AiM hands: 

G 3 



GOD ADORED 

The pleasing lustre of his eyes. 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

Grace, 'tis a sweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesu's name ; 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound, 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground ! 

may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face, 
Where all. his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

^^ Martina Lan e. 

I'LL praise my Maker with my breath. 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life, and thought and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

JSo ^#w#w###/r Breamsgrave. 

BEGIN^ my tongue, some beayenly theme. 
And speak some boundless thing, 

The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

Tell of his wond'rous faithfulness, \ 

And sound his power abroad, 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 

And the performing God. 
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Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

For wretched dying men ; 
His fingers wrote the sacred word 

With an immortal pen. 

EngravM as in eternal brass 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness 'rase 

Those everlasting lines. 

might I hear thine heavenly tongue 
But whisper ^ Thou art mine I'' 

Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

How would my leaping heart rejoice^ 
To think my heaven secure ! 

1 trust the all-creating voice, 

And faith desires no more. 



24 ^j^^^^^^ Helmsle^ 

« 

BREATHE in praise of your Creator, 
Every soul his honour raise ; 

Magnify the Lord of nature. 
Magnify the God of grace : 

Hallelujah ! 
Fill the universe with praise. 

I 25 ^^H^i**^M^ Denbigi 

FROM aU that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator^s praise arise ; 



GOD ADORED 

Let the Redeemer's name be suEg> 
Through every land by every toogne. 

Eternal are thy mef cies, Lord ; 

Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall soanH from shore to sfaore, 

'Till suns shall rise and set no morau 

BLESS, O my soiil, the living God ; 
Call botM thy thoughts that rove abhMrf i 
Let all the pcmem iirithit me jiAn 
In work and worship so divifte. 

Bless, my soul, the €rod of grace ; 
His favihitft ^laad thy highe&it pmi«e : 
Why should the wonders he hath Wtou^t, 
Be lost in silenee and forgot f 

'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done} 
Be owns the ransom, and forgives 
The botirly ibilies of out lives. 

The vices of the mind he heals^ 
And cures the pains which nature feok: 
Redeems the soul jfrom hell, end saves 
Our wasting life from threatening grafes. 

His pow'r be shew'd by Moses* hands, 
Ani ffEive to Israel his commands : 
Jfiit semUdg tt&th and iMrcyttetm 

roajj (be mtm§ ibjr iris Soiu 



IN HIS PERFECTIONS, &c. 

Let tbe whole earth his pow'r confess. 
Let the whole ^arth adore his grace : 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join. 
In work and worship so divine. 
gjy 4##r##/####^## America. 

O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To Grod the sov'reign king f 
Let every land their tongues empToyy 

And hymns of triumph sing. 

Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards, around, 
Attend him rising through the sky, 

With trumpet's joyful sound. 

IFhile angels shout and praise their king. 
Let mortals learn their strains ; 

Let all the earth his honours sing ; 
O'er all the earth he rdgns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound,. 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Npr mock him with a solemn sound. 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

In Israel stood his ancient throne, 

He loved that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world his own, 

And heathens taste his grace. 
^Ae British islands are the Lot A' a; 
Tiere Abraham's God is kno^u \ 



GOD ADORED 

While powers and prmcen, shields and l^wofds 
Sabmit before bis tht1on«. 

TO God the great, the ever blest. 
Let songs of honour be addrest ; 
His mercy firm for ever stands ; . 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 

Who knows the wonders of thy ways f 
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ? 
Blest are the souls that fear tbee still. 
And pay their duty to thy will. 

Remember what thy mercy did 
To Jacobus race, thy chosen seed : 
And with the same salvation bless 
The meanest suppliant of thy grace* 

O may I see thy tribes rejoice, 

And aid their triumphs with my voice ; 

This is my glory, Lord, to be 

Join'd to thy saints and near to thee. 

Zy ^t^^^^^nw Sydenham. 

TO our almighty Maker, God, 

New honours be addressed ; 
His great salvation shines abroad, 

And makes the nations blest. 

He spak^ the word lb AbrahaiH firsts 
His ttathfklBh the gnace : 
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IN HIS ?J8BEBCTKWS, &c 

Tlie Ge^liles make his name tlieir iruBt, 
And learn ton righteoiMnessu 

Lottjhi^irM^^arth hk la«ce proclaim, 
With ^11 her different tongues ; 

And spread the honours of bis name 
In melodj and songs. 

O" #«M^v#««######i^ Otford 

SWEET is the memory of thy grace, 

My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 

In sounds of glory sing. 

God reigns qq high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines, 

And every want supplies. 

With longing eyes thy cipeatures wait. 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal band provides their meat. 

And fills their mouths with good. 

How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word, 

To cheer the souls he loves. 

Creatures with all their endless race. 
Thy powiorqiid praise proclaimi 



GOD ADORED 

Bat Baints that taste thy richer grace 
> Delight to blesss thy name. 

Ol #r#r####^w## Old Hundredth 

JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high. 
His robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright. 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

His terrors keep the world in awo ; 
His justice guards his holy law ; 
His love reveals a smiling face ; 
His truth and promise seal the grace. 

Through all his works his wisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep designs ; 
His pow*r is sovereign, to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my father and my friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels join ; 
Heaven is secure if God be mine. 

oiS ###w###w/# Old Hundredth 

GREAT God, how oft did Israel prove. 
By turn^ thine anger and thy love ; 
There, in a glass, our hearts may see 
How fickle and how false they be. 

How soon the faithless Jews forgot 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 



IN HIS PERFECTIONS, ice. 

Tben thejproToke him to his fece. 
Nor fear his power nor trust his grace. 

Yet did his sor'reign grace forgive, 
And bid the guilty rebels live ; 
His anger oft away he tum'd. 
Or else with gentle flame it bum*d. 

He saw their flesh was weak and frail, 
He saw temptation still prevail ; 
The God of Abraham lov'd them still, 
And led them to his holy hill. 

OH #«v##########i^ ^ew Court. 

GREAT God of wonders, all thy ways, 
Are grand, and matchless, and divine: 

But the fair glories of thy grace. 
More godlike and unrivalled shine : 

Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 

Or who has g^ce so rich and free ? 

Crimes of such horror to forgive. 
Such guilty daring worms to spare ; 

This is thy grand prerogative. 

And none shall in the honour share. 

Who is a pard'ning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free ? 

In wonder lost, with grateful joy. 
We take the pardon of our God \ 



GOD ADORED 

l¥oDder and joy shall tuue my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

OD #r#/##^#####/# MartifCs Lane. 

I'HE spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue etherial sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
rheir great original proclaim : 

rh'unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
4nd publishes to every land, 
Fhe work of an almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
Fhe moon takes up the wond'rous tale ; 
And nightly to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 

VThilst all the stars that round her burn , 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

V¥hat though in[solemn silence all, 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What tho' no real voice, nor sound. 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
\nd utter forth a glorious voice, 
'/• ever singing as they shme, 
""^e band that made us is Awvue:'' 
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37 . Hordey. 

THE heavens declare thy glory^ Lord, 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word. 

We read tliy name in fairer lines. 

The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confess ! 

But the blessM volume thou didst write, 
Reveals ihy justice and thy grace. 

Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise. 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 

So when thy truth begun its race. 
It touched and glancM on every land. 

Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
'Till thro* the world thy truth has run; 

'Till Christ has all the nations blest 
That see the li^ht, or feel the sun. 

Great Sun of righteousness^ arise. 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 

Tky gospel makes the simple wise, 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed and sins forgiven : 

Lord, cleanse toy sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven* 

REJOIOE, y^ rf|rhteo«» lii ttife lAt^^ 
Tbis work fref oiigts to ycyti • 

i>3 



GOD ADORED 

Sing of his name, his ways, his word^ ] 
How holy, jast, and true. 

His mercy and his righteoasness. 
Let heaven and earth procla^ ; 

His works of nature and ofgrrace. 
Reveal bis wond'raas name. 

His wisdom and almighty word^ 
The heavenly arches spread ; 

And by the Spirit of the Lord, 
Their shining hosts were made. 

He bade the liquid waters flow 

To their appointed deep ; 
The flowing seas their limits know. 

And their own station keep. 

Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord*;. 

This work belongs to you : 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word^ 

How holy, just, and true. 

PRAISE, everlasting praise be paid, 
To him that earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees^ 
Sway the creation as he please. 

Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
fTAo rates bis people by his word ; 

^^d tAere^ as isrong SiS his decTee») 

^ sets bis kindest promises. 



in joio wi^tuko. 



Wlience Aen shoukl doobts and fears wise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown onr eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 
The comfort that ovr Maker gives. 

O for a strong, a lasting fkith. 
To credit what th' Almighty saith ! 
T'embrace the message of bis Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

COMB, sound his praise abroad. 

And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sov*reign God, 
The universal King. 

He form'd the deeps unknown ; 

He g^ve the seas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own,. 

And all the solid ground. 

Gome worship at bis throne. 

Come bow before the Lord ; 
We are his works, and not our own, 

He formed us by his word. 

To-day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come^ like the people of his choice. 

And owu your gracious God. 

Bai if your ears refuse. 
The Imgamge of his grace v 



GOD ADORED. 

And hearts grow hard| likeistubbom Jewft, 

That unbelievmg race* 
The Lord) in rengeancie dreat, 

Will lift his hand and sweai^ 
*^ You that despis'd my promised rest. 

Shall have no portion there/' 

WE bless the Lord, the jast, dm f^od^ 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
Who pours his blessmgs ft6m the skieU^ 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

He sends the son his circuit rowK)^ 
To cheer the fruits, to warm the ginoimd ; 
He bids the clouds, wfth plenteous rain, 
Refresh the thirsty earth again. 

'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near escapes from deadi $ 
Safety and help to God belong ; 
He heals the weak, and guards the strong. 

He makes botb saint and luting |>iO¥e^ 
The conmion blessings of his love ; 
But the wide difference that remains, 
Is endless joy, or endless pains* 

42 ^4^M^*^ BamffOiire. 

BEHOLD the gloriei» df the Ciatib, 
Amidst his Father's ^hfofte % 
Prepare new bonouri^ for hiis VMOev 
. ^odsoDgff before unknOfWiu 



CHRIST ADORED. 

Let elders worship at his feet. 

The church adore around ; 
With vials full of odours sweet 

And harps of sweeter sound. 

Those are the prayers of the saints. 
And these the hymns they raise ; 

Jesus is kind to our complaints. 
He loves to hear our praise. 

Now to the Lamb, that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid. 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain. 

For ever on thy head. 

Thou hast redeem'd ouf souls with blood, 

Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kings and priests to God, 

And we shall reign with thee. 

The worlds of nature, and of grace, 
Are put beneath thy power ; 

Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promis'd hour. 

^M ^#####//##### Mansfield, 

AWAKE and sing* the song. 

Of Moses and the Lamb, 
Wake, every heart and every tongue, 

To praise the Saviour's name. 

Slag of bis dying love ; 
Slog- of bin rising- pow*r ; "^ 



CHRIST Aimas). 

Sing bow he int^lpccdes aboTt^ 
For tbos6 whose siris he^ bore* 

Sing Hill ye! fM yHttfhet&ls 
Ascending Irlth jMt iumgi ; 

Sing Hill the love ^f sin departs. 
And grace inspires your tongues. 

Sing on yonr heavenly waj^ 

Ye ransomed sinner^ sing I 
Sing on, r^icing ev'ry day^ 

In Christ th' eternal king. 

Soon shall ye hear him s^y, 
^ Ye blessed diildren coaae %** 

Soon will he call you hence away, 
And take bis wanderers borne. 

^^ «^^Nsr«sNM«#### MiU/s Lane. 

ALL hail! the power of Jesus' name^ 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadenu 

And crown him Lord of all. 

Let high bom seraphs tune the lyre^ 

And as they tuu^ it, fkll 
Before his face, whom we admire^ 

And crown him Lord of all. 

CroWti him, ye martyrs of your God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod^ 

And crowti him Lord of All. 



CHRIST ADORED. 

Hail bim, ye heirs of Dayid^s line. 
Whom 'Dawidf Lord did call. 

The Qf4 incgniiite, man Divine, 
And jprpw^ bim., jLord of all. 

Ye Gentile 9iiuier$ ne'er forget, 
Tbe wormw<aoil jand the gall ; 

Go, jspread yoyr trophies at his feet^ 
And crown him Lord of all. 

O that, with yonder sacred throng. 

We at bis feet may fall ; 
And join the nniyersal srag. 

And crown him Lord of all. t 

j^^J^ ,#<M#««#####^^ . Arlington, 

DEAfiEST of all Ae names «faoire. 

My Jesus andwjr God, 
Who can refliflt thy b^ve^ly love, 

Or trifle with thy blood. 

Tis by tbe merits of thy death. 

The Father smiles agpain ; 
'Tis by thine interc^^ng breath. 

The Spirit d,wells with men. 

'Till God in human flesh I see. 
My thoughts no comfort -find. 

The great, the awful Deity, 
Alarms my guilty mind. 

But if Jmmanuel's face appear^ 
My hope, my joy, b^ins, 



CHRIST AJWRED, 

I] 19 name forbids my slavish fear. 
His grace rempves tny sins. 

While Jews ou their own law rely, . 

And Greeks of wisdom boast; 
I Jove th' incarnate mystery, 

And there I fix my trust. 

^0 ###//##«##/#/# jFounder*8 Hall. 

COME all hapmonious. tongues. 

Your noblest music brin^, 
'Tis Christ, the everlasting God, 
And Christ the man we sing. 

Sing how he took our flesh 

To take away bur guilt ; 
Sing the dear drops of sacred l>lood 

That hellish monsters spilt. 

Down to the shades of death 

He bowed his awful head ; 
Yet be arose to live and reign 

When death itself is dead. 

. No more the bloody spear ; 

The cross and nails no more, 
For devils tremble at his name, 
And alt the heavens adore. 

Here the Redeemer sits 

High ou the Father's throne ; 

The Father lays his vengeance by, 
And smiles upon his Sou* 



CHRIST ADORED. 

47 Milet'8 Lane 

LET saints on earth their anthems raise. 

Who taste the Saviour's grace ; 
Let saints in heaven proclaim his praise, 

And crown him Prince of peace. 

Praise him who laid his glory by. 

For man's apostate race ; 
Praise him who stoop'd to bleed and die. 

And crown him Prince of peace. 

Come rebels, lay your weapons down, 

Let war for ever cease ; 
Immanuel for you/sovereign own, 

And crown him Prince of peace. 

O may we reach the blissful shore, 
, To view his lovely face ; 
His name for ever to adore, 
And crown him Prince of peace. 

JESUS, with all thy saints above. 
My tongue <irould bear her part ; 

Would sound aloud thy saving love. 
And sing thy bleeding heart. 

I Bless'd be the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 
Who bought me with his blood ; 
And quenched his Father's flaming sword, 
In bis own vital flood. 



The Lamb that freed my captive soul^ 

FVom Satan's heavy ch^in ; 
And sent the Koii down to howf. 

Where heU an<il horror reign.. 

All glory tp th^ dyixn^ Umh, 

And never ceasing praise ; 
While angeh live t(b blow bis hante, 

Or saints to feel his grac^. 
4^ W#w^#### Carinariien JY 

JESUS is all our hope, 

Hfe d^th is all^dttl^tioiisl ; 
But for his sov>#)^ gfii^^, 

We should be tUMly imii^ 
Redeeminst bload, attj ^i^g i^^o, 
Here be our th^nie» and wheO: 9bave, 

JESUS 1 love thy obari»i«g^ iiaiAe^ 

Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 

That earth and heav'h mi^ht hear. 

Yes f thou art precious to my soul. 

My trabsport and my tru^t ; 
Jewels are toys compared with thoe^ 

And gold is sotdid dust. 
All my capaeious pow^ity, cw wisl^ 

In the^ moeel richly tueer ; 
Nar to my eyes in^ ]ighi so if^i 

Kor friendship h^U 89 aweet 



ClffilST AD(»£D. 

O may tky ipmce isdll ^heer my 'heart, 
And shed ka ihigVMloe til«re ; 

The noblest balm of all its wounds* 
The cordial of its care. 

ril speak the boMiirs of thy name. 
With liiy l^t laboring; breath ; 

When speecbtesd, <cla6p thee in my iEirms, 
My Joy in life and death. 

HEAD of the church triumphant 
W9 joyfully adore thee ; 

"]tnl ttiou appear, tl\y members h^re, 
SliftU 9tmf like those in glory* 

We lift 4^ beaslawd Voices, 

With blest aniicipi^ion ; 
And cry aloud, and give to Gpd^ 

tti^ phitsd of out saivalidn* 

The woridf with sin and satan. 
In vain oiir niarch opposes^ . 

By thee we shall break thro' them all, 
And sing the 30^^ of Moses. 

By faith we see the glory, 
1V> wfci<^h thou wilt restore us ; 
^ Ths wfl^Id despise ibr diiit high prie^, 

Wbieh fhott hast set before as. 

W^ cltq[y Kmr hands, ^xultmg, 
In thbr^ fthttii^hty Avornf ; 

B 2 



CIiRI?r ADORED. 

The love divine which made vm tbine^ ' 
Shall keep us thine forever. 

o2 ####w##r/### Calcutta. 

GLORY, glory everlasting. 
Be to him who bore the cross! 

Who redeem'd onr souls by tasting 
Death, the death deserv'd by us: 

Spread his glory, 
Who redeem'd his people thus. 

His is love, 'tis love unbounded, 
Without measure, without end. 

Human thought is here^confounded, 
'Tis too vast to comprehend : 
Praise the Saviour ! 

Magnify the sinner's friend. 

While we hear the wond'rous story 
Of the Saviour's cross and shame. 

Sing we everlasting glory 
"Be to God and to the Lamb,"^ 
Saints and angels, 

Give ye glory to his name. 

^g /#/#/##r##i### Fordingbridge. 

LET the old heathens tune their song. 
Of great Dianna and of Jove ; 

But the sweet theme that moves my tongue. 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 



Jetous the JLprd daiceods 1^4 die^ 
To 8aye mj soql Arooi gfjpiilf bell ; 

How the black gulph .wbore sttan lies, 
Yawii'4 t# f9c«ive 9^ w^iMi I felh 

Howjvstice firown'di apd y^iigeai^ #tood 
To drire mo doifB to eodless pain ! 

.But the gipiit Son propQ»*i^ his bloQi^ 
And iieavoiiljr wrath grew mild again. 

Infinite lover, gmdons Lord f 
To tbipv be eiiAess IraaolrKd gfireil ) 

Thy wond'rous name shall be ador'd, 
Kound t|ie wide earth and wider heaven* 

SURELY Gbml iby griefls halb bavtte. 
Weeping soulf bO longer nIMm f 
View him bleetUag on the tiei, 
Pouring out lri« Itfc fer tho^ ; 
There thine every 9in he bore^ 
Weeping soul, lament n6 more. 

Weary sinMl^y k^ep thine oy^, 

On the ati^ni^ sacrifice ^ 

There the inc^rnale Deity, 

Numbered irilfe ^vansgtelisoFii sei^, 

There his Father's absence mourns, 

Naird, and bfofs'^d, iittd Crown'd WifJi^fxri^^. 

Cast thy fgp/k^f ^pul on him. 
Find him migjhty to ledeem, 

E 3 



CHRIST ADORED. 

At his feet thy burden lay. 
Look thy doubts and cares away. 
Now, by faith, the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

Lord, thine arm must be reveal'd, 
Ere I can by faith be beal'd ; 
Since I scarce can look to thee,- 
Cast a gracious eye on me ; 
At thy feet myself I lay, 
Shine, O shine my fears away. 

OO ######/#^/#/# Mariners, 

LOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious ; 

See the man of sorrows now : 
From the fight returned victorious ; 

Every knee to him shall bow: 
Grown him, crown him ! 
Crowns become the victor*s brow. 

Crown the Saviour, angels crown him; 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 
In the seat of power enthrone him. 

While the vault of heaven rings : 
Crown him, crown him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 

Saints and angels crowd around him,- 
Own bi» title, praise his name ; 



CUKiST ADUKEIX 

Crown him, crowo biniy 
sad abroad the victor's fame. 

k, those biints of acclamatioQ ! 
lark, those loud triumphal chords ! 
IS takes the highest station ; 
what joy the sight affords ! 
Crown him, crown him, 
^ of kings, and Lord of lords. 

3 ; ##^#^^r##/##/i# Job 

ID, when my thoughts with wonder roll- 
* the sharp sorrows of thy soul, 
' read my Maker's broken laws, 
air'd and honoured by thy cross. 

m I behold death, hell, and sin, 
quish'd by that dear blood of thine, 
see the man that groan'd and died, 
l^lorious by his Father's side. 

passions rise aiid soar above, 
wing'd with faith, and fired with love; 
I would I reach eternal Ihing^, 
learn the notes that Gabriel sings. 

my heart fails, my tongue complains, 
want of their immortal strains ; 
, in such humbJie. notes as these, , 
t fell below thy victories. 

I, the kind minute must appeocc, 
a we shall ieave.thesebodiMVeice^ 



amEtttV AOCOtBD* 

These clogs of day^ md OMiuit on ii^b. 
To join the iHMiffli above the sky* 

NOW to the Lord^ that makes us know 
The wonders of^his dyings loye^ 

Be humble honours paid below. 
And strains of nobler praise above. 

'Twas he that cleansed our foulest sins. 
And washed us in his richest blood ; 

'Tis he that makes us priests apd kiogp. 
And brings us rebels ns^ to Cfod. 

To Jesus Mir atositag priest^ 

To Jeswi o«r superior Kingv 
Be ererlasting power con&9B*4f 

And €verjr toi^ue hifs gloiy Wig* 

BehoUl <Hi flying clouds h* oMnes^ 
And every eye shaii se* him iROve $ 

Tho' with our sins we pierced him fWie, 
TbQo he displays his fardoniag )ove« 

The unbelieving world sball wail. 
While ma fe|oiei to aee dte day ; 

Corner liord^ nor le^ thy promise fail. 
Nor let thy ^chariots loc^ dalay* 

rH^gp^^ l)be hOBOuro cf my 'S^uiSv 
4»F 4iMI^4»frMy fiur» 



CHRIST ADORED. 

None of tbe sods of mortal race. 
May with tbe Lord compare* 

Sweet is thy speech, and heavenly grace 

Upon thy lips is shed ; 
Thy God, with blessings infinite, 

Hath crown'd thy sacred head. 

Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince, 

Ride with majestic sway; 
Thy terrors shall strike thro thy foes, 

And mal^e the world obey. 

Thy throne, O God, for ever stands ; 

Thy word of grace shall prove ^ 
A peaceful sceptre in thy hands, 

To rule the saints by love. 

Justice and truth attend thee still, 

But mercy is thy choice ; 
And God, thy God, thy soul shall fill 

With most peculiar joys. 

>9 #r#r/w^##/### Refuge. 

O W for a tune of lofty praise, 
To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
wake, ray voice in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hath done. ' 

ing how he left the worlds of light. 
And tbehrigbt robes he wore a\>a^^\ .^ 
^w swift and joyful was his. A\g\iV.^ 
ta HTiDgs ofeverlaiBting love* 



Deep in the lAmAmofgjioamfimthf 
Th' ahuig^ty eaiplhw pdMuer ijKy ^ 

Th' alougfaiy t^fiive l^ft the ^a^th^ 
And rose to eveiiaaling day» 

Lift up yoxkt 6y€B, ye isiOtts of Itgtit, 
Up to his ttlrone of isbining gfAce ; 

See What ifiMMxittBl gtories ^jt^ 
Round the 4iweet j^ieauties of his f«ce. 

Amongst a thoMsand Wps aii4 ¥V^^f 
Jesus the Cod, exalted reigns : 

His sacred name Alls aH ttietr tonguiM, 
And BCfaoeis thto^ ^ne heftt'nly pktns. 

oU #(p«#«Mi#i«wM Derby. 

NOW9 ib a «0iig #f graleAil fN^iseii 

To Christ the L€«4 viS ^^^ I''' faite; 
^ith all kia saini» 111 join to lell, 
My Jesus hath done M things weiU 

How sovereign, wonderful, and free, 
Has been his love to sinful me ! 
He pluck'd me aid a bnmd from hell } 
My Jesus hath donedll things well. 

1 spumM his grace, I broke hid laWs, 

And yet he undertook my cause ; 
He saT*d a^a tho' 1 did rebel ; 

JIfr JB9m» kalh done all things wtll. 
^d si'ace my soal Jbaft knoini W* \ov^. 



cmem 
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M^ircias which do all praise excel ; 
My Jeans halh dooe all things wqU. 

And when to yon bFight world I ris^. 
And join the anth^nns of the skies. 
Above the Ntllhf* note shall sweU, 
My Jesus hath done all things wt II. 

MY SayiouTy myn^loiighly ff iend^ 

When i begit^ thy praise. 
Where will th^ growing numbers end. 

The numbers, of thy graoel 

Thou art my everlasting trust, 

Thy geQdQ^ss I adore ; 
AndsiBce I knew thy graces first, 

I speak thy glories more. 

My feet shall travel: al) the length 

Onhe celestial road, 
And march with courage in thy strength 

To see my Fathei; Gpd.. 

When 1 am filkd with sore distress 

For some surprising am, ^ 
I'D plead thy perfect righteousness, 

And mention none but thine. 

How wiU nqr l^>s rejoice to tell 

The victorm of ray Kiug\ 
Mjr soul, r^de^a^ei from, wi a«A \m^^ 
^^H thy sa/vation sing. 



CHRIST ADORED. 

^^^ Lewes. 

SAVIOUR dear, while angels bless thee, 

Suffer me to lisp thy Daine ; 
Lord of men, as well as angeis, 

Thou shalt be my joyful theme : 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, Amen. 

Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall thy praise unutter'd lie? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence! 

Sing the Lord, who came to die. 

HaU 

Did the angels sing thy coming % 
Did the shepherds learn their lays f 

Shame would cover me, ungrateful,. - 
Should my tongue refuse to praise. 

Hal. 

From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives : 

Flow my praise, for ever flow. 

Hal. 

Go, return, immortal Saviour, 

Leave thy footstool take thy throne ; 

Thence return, and reign for ever, 
Be the kingdom all thy own. 

Hal. 



CHRIST ADORED 
OtJ . ##.rr##/####ri# 104 fi» 

O WHAT shall we do our Savioar to praise ; 
So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace ; 
So strong to deliver, so good to redeem. 
The weakest believer that hangs upon him* 

How happy the man whose heart is set free. 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And still they are talking of Jesus'is griftcei 

Their daily delight shall be in thy name : 
Alone thro' thy right salvation they claim : 
Thy righteousness wearing, and cleansed by 

thy bl6od, 
Bold shall they appear in the presence ofGod. 

J^or thou. art their boast, their glory, their 

power. 
And we also trust to see the glad hour ; 
Oursouls new creation, our life from the dead 
The day of salvation that lifts up the head. 

On thy mighty power teach us to rely, 
All evil before thy presence must fly : 
Come Jesus, our Saviour, and never depart : 
For ever and ever come dwell in each heart* 

04 *^###w^## Old Hundredth ^ 

O THOU in whom the Gentiles trust, 
Thoq onl J holy, only j ust, 



AmsIi our souls lo^fMraisethy name, 
Je9W9il upcbmg^able ! theMmul 

If aagebf ivJMte la tbee they singy 
Coueeftl their IboeSf mtb Aeirimg^ 
Hair shall im^ sidM dwsl, «baw nigh 
The gjeal) tfc^ awful Deity ? 

Glory to thee, ^uisq^cious Lamb ! 
IhM hdy LM<dl !-^diou great I AM 1 
Tby mtflohiess power, tihy ^raer i«ie Mess, 
Our joy, our peace, our i:ighteousttess. 

liiye,, ever glorious Jesus» live,. 
Worthy all blessings to receive ; 
tTortby on high enthroned to sit, 
With every power beneath thy^t ! 

PRAIS£ the Lord who died to save us ; 

Psa]0s>his name ittr ever dear ; 
Praise his> blessed name who gave ik^ 

Eyeslo see, and ears^to^heat. 

Praise the Saviour* 
Object of our love and fear. 

Grace it was, Hwas grace abouading, 
. finought bim dawn to» s»vt& tbeh>st, 
Yeabove^ his throne surrounding, 

Praifiiebim, praise him, all his host; 
SainiB adore- him, 

Ye are they who^«^e htm most. 



asmv ADcmffin. 

Ye, of »H bis ihanrf created^ 

Objects are -of gvaee akmie ; 
Aliens once, but reinstated, 

Destin'd now lo fill a tbrone : 
Sing with wonder. 

Sing of what the Lord has done. 

Praise his name who died to save us; 

Tis by Mm his people Hve ; 
AbrI la hiuk Ae Father gwire us, 

AN tb«t boundless iov^ couM gfiw t 
Life eternal, 

in our Saviour we rwmr^ 

OO ##/#^#w##^ Falcon Street. 

TO God tihe enly wfee, 

Oqr Saviour and^t>ur King', 
Let all the ^ints, below the s^tes^ 

Their humble praises btbg. 

Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel, and his (;at%. 
That keep us safe iVom sin and death. 

And every hurtful snare. 

He will present our souls 

Unblemish'd and complete. 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 

Then all the cbosea see4 
Shall meet around th^ throne, 
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CHRIST ADORED. 

Shall bless the conduct of liisgrace. 
And make his wonders known. 

To oar Redeemer God, 

Wisdom and power belongs 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 

And an unceasing song. 

O i ###«##^/####«^ Portugal Jfew. 

OUR shepherd alone, the J^ord. let us bless. 
Who reigns on his throne, the Prince of our 

peace ; 
W ho evermore saves us by shedding his blood 
All hail, holy Jesus, our Lord, and ourGod. 

We thankfully sing thy glory and praise. 
Thou merciful spring of pity and grace : 
Thy kindness for ever to men we will telJ. 
And say, our dear Saviour redeem's us from 
hell. 

Preserve us in love, while here we abide ; 
O never remove thy presence, nor hide 
Thy glorious salvation Hill, joyful, we see 
The beautiful vision, compleied in thee. 

OO ##/#^w##*r/^## Eaton. 

WHAT equal honours shall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 

When all the notes that angels sing 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 



CHRIST ADOfUOX 



Worriiy h b« fliat oooe wm 

The Prmce of peace diat gVMiti^ Middied ; 
Worthy to rise, and live and reign 

At bid almighty Father's side. 

All riches are his native right, 
Yet he sustained amazing loss : 

To him ascribe eternal miglit, 

Who left his weakness on the crosii. 

Honour immortal must be paid. 
Instead of scandal and of scorn : 

While glory shines around his head. 
And a bright ^mtn wiUKMK A thof d« 

Blessings for ever on the Latnlh 

Who bore the curse for wretdied m^ : 
Let angels soimd his sacred name, 
And every creatute say, Amen. 
QQ «^#MKM###«## Partuffi^t ijtew. 

YE heavens rejoice, in Jesus's grace ; 
Let earth make a noise, and echo Ms praise : 
The great congregiation, below andtiboin^, 
Redeem'dby his passion,shall sing tofhis love 
Ye mountains and vales, in praises abound ; 
Ye hills, and ye dales, continue the sotmd ; 
Break forth into singing, ye trees of the wood 
For Jesus is bringing lost sinners to God. 

Atonement ht raade^^^eii ef his SfWti ^ 

Their debt he hath paid, their woi% he hath 
done; 
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CHRIST ADORED. 

With glad exultatiou his triumph proclaim^ 
AscribiDg saivatiou to God aud the Lamb. 

GLORY to God on high, 
Let heaveu and earth reply, 

** Praise je his name I" 
Angels his love adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evermore, 

•* Worthy the Lamb !" 

All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising his name ; 
We, who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 

" Worthy the Lamb !" 

Join all the ransom'd race, 
Our Lord and God to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice. 
Making a cheerful noise, 
And shout with heart and voice, 

*« Worthy the Lamb r . 

Though we must change our place, 
, Yet shall we never cease 
Praising his name : 



CHRIST ADORED. 

To iiim weil tribute bring, 
Hail bim our gracious King : 
Andy without ceasing, sing 
"Worthy the Lamb !" 

T'l ####/w#w## Trowbridge. 

HAIL, thou ouce despised Jesus ! 

Hail, thoii Galilean king! 
Who didst sufTer to release us, 

Who didst free salvation bring : 
Hail thou glorious Lord and Saviour ! 

Who hast borne our sin and shame; 
By whose merit we find favour, 

Life is given through thy name ! 

Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins were on thee laid ; 
By Almighty, love anointedy 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
Every sin may be forgiven, 

Through the virtue of thy blood : 
Open'd is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God I 

Jesus hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 
All the heav'nly host adore thiee, 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading, 

^ Spare ihem yet another year ;'' 



There for saiutt wt lOlerMliiig) 
'Till in gldrjr tkey appem» 

Worship, hoiiour, power, and blessif^^ 

Christ is worthy lo receive ; 
Lood^t praises, wilbout ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angefic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays : 
Help to sing our Jesns' merits. 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise. 

BRETHREN, lei v» join to bless, 
Jesus Cbrist, ocff joy and peaee ; 
Let our praise to him be given. 
High at God^s right-hand in heaven ( 

Master, see, to Aee «e bow ; 
Thou art JLord, and only tbou ! 
Thee the angels ceaariess sing ^ 
Thee we pcaisa, our Priest and King^ 

Thou the joyAil Mfws hast l>r(M]glit, 
Of salvstion hj Ibee wtougtrt ^ 
Wrougrht for all thy church ; and we 
Worship in their company. 

We, thy littk ftook, adore 
Thee the Lord for evermore t 
Ever wUb us ahew tliy iove, 
*Till we.iaui wiili ibwe above 1 



CHRIST ADORED. 

ft} #«#r#* ######## ^niicipationm 

COME, and let hs sweetly join, 
Christ to praise in hymns divine ; 
Give we all with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord. 

Strive we, in affection strive, 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God. 

Sing we then in Jesus's name. 
Now, as yesterday, the same ; 
One in every age and place. 
Full of love, and truth, and grace. 

Christ is now gone up on high. 
Thither may our wishes fly ; 
There he sits enthron'd above. 
Thither follow him in love. 

#4: ##/^/^#r/^###r Jeicin Street* 

COME, thou long expected J^sus, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in thee. 

Israel's strength, and consolation, 
- Hope of ail the earth thou art : 
Xtear desire of evVy nation, 
Joy of every ionging heart. 



las INCAK^ii^ON 

Born thy pMple to deliver^ 

Born a child, and yet a Jiing ! 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy gracious kiiigdom bring. 

By thine own eternal ^Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merits 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

JOY to the world, the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her king : 
Let every heart prepiEire him roocn. 

And heaven mik tutara akig. 

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reignsl 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and flo«d% and hills and pMns 

Repeat the sounding joy. 

No more let sins tMid s<hv0w« gvsir, 

Nor thorns infest the ground x 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is &»iiid. 

He rules the World with truth and peace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteonsMss, 

And wonders of his love. 

HARK, the g^lad soundj Me«iiali cooattil 
Tbe Saviour promia^^d Uxag^ 
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Let every heart prepare a dlrooe^ 
And every voice a song*. 

He comes the prisoners to release, 

Id Satan's bondage held. 
The gates of tnrass before him burst. 

The iron fellers yield. 

He comes tbe broken heart to bind, 
The bleedtng soul to cure ; 

And with his righteousness andf blood, 
T* enrich tte-humble poor. 

Our glad hosaanas,Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And lieavens etecoal acch shall ring, 
With thy beloved name* 
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HARK ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the. new hem king ! 
Peace on. ctartb and mercy mild, 
Ck>d and sinners reconciled. 

Joyful aH ye nations rise^ 
Join the triumphs oTthe skies; 
With t\m heayenly host pcocjbitn 
Christ is born in Bethlehem,, 

Christy by highest heavens ador'd, 
Cbm^ tie everlasting Lord ; 
Late mtme behold bim ccoM^ 
OaspriDg of a rirgin'n wemb* 



THE INCARNATION 

Mild, he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die. 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

Come,, desire of nations, come, 
F ix in us thy humble home ; 
Thou, the woman's conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent's head. 

Adam's likeness now efface. 
Stamp thine image in its place ; 
Seconfl Adam, from above, 
Form our souls in faith and love, 

78 ##/#//#ww## Irishi 

MORTALS, awake, with angels Join, ., 

And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 

In heaven the rapturous song began, 

While sweet seraphic fire 
Throui^h all the shining legions ran. 

And tun'd the golden lyre. 

Swift thro' the vast expanse it flew. 

And loud the echo roll'd ; 
The theme, the song, the joy was new, 
i 'Twas more than heaven could hold. 

Down through the portals of the sky, 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 



OF CHRIST. 

And angels flew with eager joy. 
To bear the news to man. 

Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good«iWilI and peace are heard throughout 

Th' harmonious heavenly throng. 

Hail ! Prince of life, for ever hail ! 

Redeemer, brother, friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life should fail, 

Thy praise shall never end. 

'^ Bath Chapel. 

THE true Messiah now appears. 

The types are all withdrawn ; 
So fly the shadows and the stars 

Before the rising dawn. 

No smoking sweets, nor bleeding lambs. 

Nor kid nor bullock slain ; 
Incense and spice of costly names 

Would all be burnt in vain. 

Aaron must lay his robes away. 

His mitre and bis vest, 
When God himself comes down to be 

The offering and the priest. 

He took our mortal flesh, to shew 

The wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below, 

And prays for us above. 
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THE aDFRERBf 6S 

^Father,'' bectiai^^fbigMre'lktirttkMt 

For I myself hwe dje4 ^" 
And then he shews- hi0 opon'd veins. 

And pleads his woujid^ci side* 

THE Losd js coroe, the heaiwns proclaim 
His birth, the natioi3i9 learn his name. 
An unknoirn star directs the road 
Of eastern sages to their €iod« 

AH ye bright armies of the skies, 
Cro- worship where the Saviour lies : 
Angels and kJBg» befcnre him bow. 
Those gods on high, and gods beiow« 

Let idols totter to die ground, 

And their own worshippers confound ; 

But Jttdah shout, but Zion sing, 

And earth confess ber soi^ewign King^ 

*H£ dies, the Friend: •€ sinners dies ! 



Lo, Salem^s daugliterft wesp 
A soIemii^datitnes» veils the skies ; 
A sudden trembling shakes the gvonnd. 

Come saints and drop a tear or two 

For him, who groan'd beneath your load ; 
He shed a thousand drops fbr you, 
A thonsaaA drops of nc\ier \>\to4. 



AND BBUni OF GOnST. 

Here's kn« md gmfhejnad degrm. 
The Lord of giory dies f<pr imk ! 

But lo, what sudden jo]^8 we see, 
Jesus the dead reviFas agaiii. 

The risMig Ctod forsakes ^fhe tomK 
The tomb hi vam fof4bidsMs rise. 

Cherubic legions gaaiid hiiahoi0e» 
And shout hin welcome to the skiesi 

Break ofjpoifrtearis, ye saints and teU 
How high our grnat deliyerer reigns ; 

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the raonsier death in chains. 

Say ** Live for rrer, wond'rons king, 
Bom to redeem ! and strong tosav^e ;*' 

Then ask the monster wheie's tity sting ; 
And where's thy victory boasting gra¥e ? 

O^ ##NWf#r###r## Utverston. 

DEEP in onr hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold 4be Tisii^ billows roll 
To overwhelm his holy soul. 

In long cosiplaints be spends bis breach) 
While hosts df heH and powers ofdeath. 
And all the sons of malice Join 
To execute their curst design. 

Yet, gniHous Ood« <Iiy power and love 
Ware made the vuPBt a Messteg ^^ve% 
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Hence shall his sotereig;ii throne arise ; 
! His kingdom is b^^n. 

His cross a sure foundation laid 

For glory and renown. 
When through the regions of the dead 

He passed to reach the crown* 

Exalted at his Father's side 

Sits our yictorioot Lord ^ 
To heaven and hell his hanokl diiride 

The vengeance or reward. 

The saints from his propitiom eye. 

Await their several crowtas ; 
And all the sons of darkness flj 

The terror of his frowns. 

IS this my Jesos, this my God, 

Whose tortur'd body, stain'd with bloody 

Hangs on th* accursed tree ? 
Who bows his head oppressed with pain t 
Nor does he murmur nor complain ; 

Yes, O my soul • tis be ! 

Is this my Saviour, this my Lord, 

Whose feet and hands with nail^t ^(e boi^d. 

And fasten^ to the t^ee 1 
Whose sacreid head with thorns tis crotvnM, 
Whose pierced irfde reoeiveft tioie ^«Kiuii4% 
Yes, O my mHAj\\s^\i^\ , 



AND DEATH OP CHRIST. 

Ib diis ray bleeding sacriBce, 

Who bows his head and caknlj dies. 

High lifted on the tree f 
Unknown by CSenliles, scoflTd by Jew% 
Whom the whole multitudes refuse ? 

Yes, O my soul, 'tis be ! 

And shall my soul again forget 
His lore so free, immensely great ? 
. O never let it be ! 

Bat let me always see the Lamb, 
And truly praise his gracious name. 
To all eternity. 

Otf ###«v####r#### Ascension Neu 

ALL hail the glorious mom 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Whose yict'ries bright adorni 
And lead him to the skies : 
Saints join to praise your risen Lord, 
And sing bis grace with sweet accord*. 

Behold the Lamb of of God 

The atoning sacrifice ; 
Sustains the dreadful load 
Of our iniquities: 
Sin death and belly our cruel foes^ 
All Fanquisb'd fell, when 3e«u^ \o^^« 

No more death's prison doox^ 
His cooqu'ring powers wvtXisX.'aAi 



Tfflk'OWlfcfiS Afftl 

The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor scorns the meanest namie. ' 

• • ■ ^ 

Then let our humble faith address, . ■ \.y 

His mercy and his. ppiver, 
We shall obtain delivering gracie 

In the distressing hour. 

X06 ^####^^#^#^ Follett. 

. J£SUS» our Lord, ascend thy throne, 

And near thy Father sit : 
In Zion shall thy power be known, 
And make thy foes submit. 

*What wonders shall thy gospel do! 

Thy converts shall surpass 
The numerous drops of morning dew, 

And own thy quickening grace. 

God hath pronounced a iQrm decree, 

Nor changes what he swore ; 
Eternal shall thy priesthood be. 

When Aaron is no more. 

Jesus our priest for ever lives, 

To plead for us above ; 
Jesus our King for ever gives 

The blessings of his love. 

God shall exalt his glorious head, 

And his high throne maintain, 
^hall strike the powers and princes dead, .. 
Who dare oppose his reigu. 
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TWOBS OF'CHKIST.- • 

lOT *wii^;#«M##*r Carmarthen New. 

JOIN all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Sayiour forth. 

Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful new« 
Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peaee with heaven. 

Jesus, my great high -Priest, 

Ofier'd his blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside: 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne« 

My dear almighty Lord, 

My conqueror and my King ! 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace I sing : 
Thine is the power ; behold I sit . 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 

Now let my soul arise, 
And tread the tempM ikWiVL\ , . 



Wfi OFEICBS Af9> 



This 18 the glorious dqy 

That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing*, and pray ; 

Let all the church be glad. 

Hosanna Iq the King 
Of David's royal blood ; 

Bless him, ye saints; he comes to bring 
Salvatipn fixyn your God. 

We blfBss tkipe holy word. 
Which -all this g^imce displays ; 

And ofier on tbioe altar, Lord. 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

XX3 *r*^#^/#/w^ Hampshire 

BEHOLD the sure foundation stone, 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav^y hopes upon, 

And his eternal praise. 

Chosen oi^Gtod, to sinners dear,' 

And siaints adore the name • 
They trust their whob salvation here. 

Nor shall they suffer shame. 

The foolish builders, scribe and priest. 

Reject it witii disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall Test, 

And envy rage in vain. 

Wliat thougU tbe g^tes of hell wjthstoodf 
Yet mast this baUdJAfft'V?^.) 



TIXLES OF CBSaST. 

TIs tbine own work Almighty God, 
And woud*rot» in t^trr eyes ! 

LIKE sbeep we went astray. 
And broke the fold of God, 

Each wandering in a different way, 
But all the downward road. 

How dreadful was the hour 

When God onr wanderings laid, 

And did at Once his vengence pour 
Upon the shepherd's head i 

How glorious was the griice 

When Christ sustained the stroke! 

His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 

His honour and his breath 

Were t^ken both away : 
Joined wMi the wicked in bKs death. 

And made as vile fis they. 

But God shall raisle his head 

O'er all the sons of m^n, 
A make him see a num'rous seed. 

To recompence his pain. 

" I'll give hkii, saith the Lord, 
A portion with the strong ; 

He shall posess a large reward*. 
And bold his honours \^fBk%V 



TEE EXQELLENCY AND 

In the dear bosom of his love, 
They must for ever rest 

HOW precious, Lord, thy sacred word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford, 

To souls in deep distress : 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way; 
Thy fear forbids our feet to stray ; 

Thy promise leads to rest. 

Thy threat'nings wake our slumb'ring eyes. 
And shew us where pur danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy gospel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conscience clean. 
Converts the soul and conquers sin. 

And gives a free reward. 

123 #w/##rw###' Islington. 

GOD who in variousr methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old. 
Sent down his Son, with truth and grace. 
To teach us in these latter days. 

Our nation reads tU^ written word. 
That book of life, that sure record : 
The bright inheritance of heaven, 
Is by the sweet conveyance given. 

God's kindest thoughts are here express^ 
Able to wake us wise and blesa'd ; 
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The doctrines are dirinely true. 
Fit finr reproof and comfort too. 

Ye British isles, who read his love 
Id loDg epistles from aboye, 
{He hath not sent his sacred word 
To every lan<l) praise ye the Lord ! 

M.^\9 ##^#tfv4ir#tf'###» Pent. 

THIS is the wwd of truth and loye. 
Sent to the nations from above ; 
Jehovah here resolves to shew 
What his almighty grace can do. 
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This remedy did wisdom find 

To heal diseases of the mind; 

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can 

Restore the roin'd creatore, man. 

The gospel bids the dead revive. 
Sinners, obey the voice and live : 
Dry bones are raisM, and cloth *d afresh, 
^nd hearts of stone are turn'd to flesh. 

Lions and beasts of savage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb ; 
Whilst the dark world esteem it strange. 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change. 

May but this grace my soul renew. 
Let sinners gaze and hate me too ; 
The word that saves me does engage 
-A sure defence from a\\ tVieVt t^%« ^ 
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Venture oil him, renture wholly. 
Let no ^her trcM intrude ; 
None bat Jesut, 
Can do helpless sinners gpod. 

Saints and angefs, join'd m concert. 
Sing the prai^s of the Lamb, 

While the blissAil seats of faenvBn, 
Sweetly echo with his name : 
Halle^ujWh ! 

Sinners here may sing the same* 

SINNERS obey the Gospel-word, 
Haste to the supper of 6ur Lord : 
Be wise to know your gfracious day. 
All things are ready ; coine ietwdy. 

Ready the Father is to owp. 
And bless his new retiirnipg^ son ; 
Ready the loving Say iouf. stands, 
And spreads for you his t>Ieeding hands. 

Ready the Spirit of his love. 
The hard, the stony, heart to Eaove ; , 
T' apply, and Witness, with ttie bipod, 
And wash, and seal you sons of God. 

Ready for you the angels ^ait, 
To triumph in your bless'd estate ; 
Tuaiag their b^rps, they long to ptaw 
'^^ wonders 0freiteem\ng grace. 



or THBdOSPEL 

130 ffejftharr. 

COME goilt J fwiil% and flee away, 
Tb Christ to -heal your wounds : 

This is the wekome gospel^-day. 
Wherein free grace abounds. 

God Ioy*d the world apd gave his Son, 

To drink the cup of wrath ; 
And Jesus says hjs'll cast out none. 

That come to him by faith. 

STOP^ poor sinner ! stop and think. 

Before you farther go ; 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting woe ?, 
All your sins will round you crowd, 

Sins of tei blood crimson dye, 
.Each for vengeance crying loud. 
And what can yoii reply ? 

Say, have you an arm like €rod. 

That you his will oppose? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foesf 
Can you stand in that great day. 

When he judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth 3haH melt away 

Like wax before the flame 1 

TAoug^h four heart be made ot «t^^\y 
Vow forebend lin'd 'wit\i\)T«.«-, 



THE INVITATIONS 

God at length will make you feel. 

He will not let you pass: 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

Though ihey now despise his grace^ 
•Rocks and mountains on us fall. 

And hide us from his face/^ 

Vet, however, there is hope. 

You may his mercy know ; 
Though his arm is lifted up, 

He still forbears the blow : 
'Twas for sinners Jesus died ; 

Sinners he invites to come ; 
None who come shall be denied. 
He says, " There still is room.'* 

3^32 www#*v### Invitatioiu 

SINNERS the gladsome tidings hear, 
The messengers of truth declare; 
Pointing the way that leads to God, 
Solvation through a Saviour's blood. 

Ye weeping souls, dry up your tears, 
Grace calls you to renounce your fears ; 
justice was fully satisfied 
IVIien on the cross our Jesus died* 

If ca, let the vilest come to him. 
Who did the dying thief redeem ; 
loarts base as hell he can control, 
\u(? spread new influence thro* the souL 
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OP tHE CSOSPEL. 

O, be ye reconciled to God ! 
Tis grace, free .grace, that ioon^s abroad ; 
How bright the begins of mercy shine, 
In this salvation so divine ! 

WHY will ye lavish out your years. 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares. 
While in this various range of thought 
The one thing needfut is forgot t 

Why will ye c]|ase the fleeliife? irind. 

And famish an im mortal mi^d,- - 

While angels with fegret loo^ down 

To see you spurn a heavenly crown % ] 

The eternal God calls from above, 
And Jesus pleads his bleeding love ; 
Conscience awaken'd gives you pain ; 
And shall they join their pleas in vain? 

Not so, your dying eyes shall view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 
Not so, shall heavep and hell a[^pelir, 
When the decisive hour is near. - 

Almighty God, thy power impart, 
To fix convictionis on the heart ; 
Thy power ^nveils the blTnded eyes,. 
And makes the haugtieit scorner wise. 



THE INVITATIONS 
J[^4r ##/#^##/^^ New Court, 

BEHOLD a stranger at the door ! ' 
He gently knocks, has knockM before ; 
Has waited long, is waiting still ; 
You use no other friend so ill* 

But will he prove a friend indeed 9 
He will, the very friend you need ; 
The man of Nazareth is. he. 
With garments dyed from Calvary. 
O lovely attitude ! he stands, 
With meltipg heart and open hands ; 
O matchless kindness, and he shews 
That matchless kindness to his foes ! 

Rise, touched with gratitude divine^ 
Turn out his enemy and thine: 
Turn out that hateful monster, [sin, 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

COME weary souls with sia distressed 
Come and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

Oppressed with g^ilt, a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 

To cleanse your guilt, a^d heal your woes; 
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Pardon, and life, and endless peace ; . 
How rich the gift, how free the grace! . 

Lord we accept with thankfuLheart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart : 
We come with tremblings yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove. 
And Sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

IIO every one that thirsts, draw nigh ; 

'Tis God invites the fallen race;. 
Mercy and free salvation buy. 

Buy wine, and milk, and gOspel grace. 

Come to the living waters, come; 

Sinners obey your Maker's voice ; 
Return ye weary wand'rers home, 

And in his saving grace rejoice. 

See from the rock a fountain rise! 

For you in healing streams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price. 

Ye laboring burden'd, sin-sick souls. 

Nothing ye in exchange shall give ; 

Leave all you have, and are, behind ; 
Freely the gift of God receive, 

Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 
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ltj# ###«k#r##/###-#^ jatssioticnfy 

YE ifretched, htmgry, staryhig poor. 

Behold a royd feaist» 
Where merey HfirtHBidt h^ bouuteoiis store, 
For every welcome guest. 

See Jesu9 stated* widi open arms. 

He caU^, i|e bids you ttMe ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms^ 

But see, there yet is room. 

Room in the SaTiour*s bleeding, heart. 

There love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 

That trembles at his feeU 

O come, and with his children tqste^. s 

The blessings of bis love^ 
While hope attends the 'sweet repast, 

Of nobler joys above. 

There wjth united heart and voice 

Before th* eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice. 

In ecstasieis unknown. 

Ten thousand times ten thousand more 

Are welcome still to come; 
Ye longing souls the grace adore ; 

Approach, there yet is room. 

X08 ^###«r###«r/r#^ Mariner $• 

HEARTS of stone, relent, releni, 
By the cross of Christ subdu'd; 
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See his body mangled, reDt, 
Covered with a gore of blood ! 

Sinful 80q(» what hast thou done i 
Murder'd God's eternal Son ! 

Yes, our sins have done the deed. 
Driven the nails that fix'd him there ; 

Crown'd with thorofs &is sacredf head, 
Pierc'd him with a cruet spear, 

Made his soul a sacrifice ; 

For a sinful world he dies. 

Shall we put out Lord to pain ? 

Pursue to death our Saviour God t 
Open tear his wounds again f 

Trample on his precious blood i 
Jesus, let thy murd'rer» live; 
Whisper peace, and say forgive. 

139 ^^M^^^H^ Milbifurn Pdrt 

LET every mortal ear attend. 

And every heart rejoice, 
The truiUpet of the gospel funds', 

With an inviting. vol c6. 

Ho ! all ye hungry starving soufs. 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vaittiy strive with earthfy Coys, 

To fill an empty mind. 

Eternal wiisdom has prepar'd 
A soul-reviving feast. 
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And bids your longing appetites. 
The rich provision taste. 

Ho ! ye that pant for living streams. 

And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 

With springs that never dry. 

Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 

Like floods of milk and wine. 

The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day. 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 

And drive our wants away. 

X4rO #w#####r^/# Ebenezer Jfew. 

O WHAT amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found ! 
Suited to every sinner's case. 

Who knows the joyful sound. 

Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls, 

Are freely welcome here ; 
Salvation, like a river, rolls 

Abundant, free, and clear. 

Come then, with all your wants and wounds,. 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 

A deep celestial spring. 
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Whoever will, (O gracious word !) 

May of this stream partake ; 
Come, thirsty souls and bless the l^ord, 

And drink for Jesus* sake. 

Millions of siuners, vile as you^ 
Have here found life and peace ; 

Come then and prove its virtues too, 
And drink, adore, and bless* 

141 -— — Shffield. 

SINNER, O why so thoughtless grown ? 

Why in such dreadful haste to die? 
Baring to leap to worlds unknown. 

Heedless against thy Grod to fly ! 

Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by sin*s fantastic dreams % 

Madly attempt th' infernal gate, 

And force thy passage to the flames? 

Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains ; 

Behold the God of love unfold 
The glories of his dying pains. 

For ever telling; yet untold. 

SINN ERS hear the Saviour's call ; 

He now is passing by : 
He has seen thy grievous fall 

And heard thy mournful cry : 

h 2 
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He has pardons to impart, 

Grace lo save thee from tby fears ; 
See the love that fills his heart. 

And wipe away thy tears. 

Raise thy downcast eyes and see 

What throngs his -throne surround ; 
These, though sinners once like thee, 

Have full salvation found : 
Yield not then to unbelief, 

While he says, "TJiei;e yet is rooqa |j'* 
Though of sinners thou art chief, 

Since Jesus c^l% thee, come. 

143 ^^^^4^^ fiedfor^ 

SiNNERS, the voice of God regard ; 

'Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sov'ireign word, 

From sin^s destructive way. 

Like the rough sea that cannot rest. 

You live devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast, 

Deprive your souls of ease. 

Your way is dark, and leads to hell ; 

Why will you persevere ? 
Can you in endless torments dwell. 

Shut up in black despair ? 

Bow to his sceptre and his word. 
Renouncing every sin ; 



OF THE GOSPEL. 

Submit to him yuur sovVeign Lord, 
And iearn bis will divine. 

Uis love exceeds jour highest thoughts, 

He pardons like a God : 
He will forgive yout num'rous faults, 

Through a Redeemer's blood. 

14:4: ^^^^f^^^ Southampiim 

HITHER, ye poor, ye sick, ye blind, 
A sin-disorder 'd trembling throng; 

To you the gospel calls, to you 
Messiah's blessings all belong. 

Reaso&'s and virtue's boasting sons 
Derive no blessings from this tree ; 

For sinners only Jesus died ; 
Then sure I hear he died for me. 

'Twas with our griefs Messiah groan'd, 
'Twas with our gtiilt his soul was tried: 

Our punisbment be took, he bore. 
And sinners livM when Jesus died. 

Awake e^ch heart, arise ea<:h sou^, 
And join the blissful choirs above; 

JVlay nothing tune our future songs, 
But heavenly wisdom, heavenly love. 

J45 ^^^^^^ Silver Street Chapel, 



Y£ dying soii9 of men, 
Jminerg'd in sin and woe, 

L 8 
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The gospel's voice attend. 
Which Jesus sends to you : 
Ye perishingy and guilty, come, 
In Jesus' arms there yet is room. 

No longer now delay^ 

Nor vain excuses fiame; 
He bids you come to-day, 

Tbo' poor, and blind, and lame; * 
.All things are ready, sinner, come. 
For every ti:embling soul there'ts ^oom* 

Believe the Ijeavenly word 

His me^e^gers proclaim ; 
He is a g^cious Lord, 
And faithful is bis name: 
Backsliding souls, return, and come, 
Cast off despair ; there yet is room. 

Compeird by bleeding love, 

Ye wand'ring sheep, draw near ; 
Christ calls you from above. 
His charming accents hear : 
Whoever will, now let him come, 
In mercy's breast there yet is room. 

X40 /##*^####^## Hampshire. 

RICH grace, free grace, most sweetly calls. 

Directly come who will. 
Just as you are, for Christ receives 

Poor helplei^^ V^^P^^ stilt. 



^r AfUD \jnjiyrC4Lf 



'Tis grace each day that feeds our souls, 

Grace keeps us inly poor ; 
And O that nothing ehe but grac^ 

May r^Ie for evermore. 

147 ####iww#^ Berwick. 

LADEN with guilt, sinners, vrm^ 
And yiew the bleeding sacrifice ; 
Each purple drop proclaims there's roojn. 
And bids the poor and needy come. 

Beneath your crimes the victim stood, 
Sign'd your acquittances with, blood ; 
Hereby stern justice is spfiff^as'd ; 
Sinners, look up, ^nd be released. 

Mercy, and peace, and righteousness 
Beam from the Reconciler's face ; 
Here look till love dissolve your heai% 
And bid your slavisib. ffi^m depart. 

O quit the world's delusive charms. 
And quickly fly to Jesus' arms ; 
Wrestle until ypur Grod is known, 
Till you can call the Lord your own. 

FROM the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die. 
What melodious spiui^ds Tlfear • 
Bursting on my ^i^yislif^ W • . 



THE INVITATIONS 

Love's redeeming work is done, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
Why beneath thy burdens g^oan ? 
On my pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid : 

Bow the knee, and kiss the Son ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

Spread for thee the festal board. 
See with richest dainties stored. 
To thy Father's bosom press'd, 
Yet again a child confessed ; 
Never from his house to roam, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

Soon the days of life shall end, 

Lo, I come, thy Saviour, friend. 

Safe thy spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day ; 
Up to my eternal home 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. 

X49 ##w*w###r#* Tooley Street. 

HASTEN, O sinner, to be wise. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 

The longer wisdom you despise. 
The harder is she to be won. 

O hasten, mercy to implore, 
And stay not for the morrow's sun. 



For fear thy seasqn should be o'er, 
Before this evening^s stag^e is run. 

O hasten, sinner, tp return, 

And stay not for the morrow's isuin. 

For fear thy lamp should fail to burnt 
Before the needful work is dppe. 

O hasten, sinner to )>e bl^ss'd^ 

And stay not for the mjqfpw'^ sun ; 

For fear the curse should thee arrest,* 
Before the morrow is begun. 

OLord, do thou the sjnner turn, 
Nor let hinjstay the morrow'^ 4U^; 

O may he not thy coi^nsei sputfi* 
But haste, deserv'd wrath to s^un. 

160 ^^^^^^ Jubilee Nem. 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow. 
The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound : 
The year pf jubilee is ^ome; 
Return, ye vansom'd ifipners, hpme. 

£xalt the Lamb of God, 
The great atoning Lamb ; 

Redemption by bis blood 

Through all the world pnxclaim : 
Theyesf of jubilee, &€• 

Ye who have sold for nought 
Your heritage ^boye. 
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Shall have it back unbought. 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee, Sec. 

Ye slaves of sin and hell, 

Your liberty receive : 
And safe in Jesus dwell. 
And blessM in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee, &c. 

The gospel trumpet bear, 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near. 
Behold your Saviour^s face : 
The year of jubilee, &c. 

151 #f##w######f Harunch. 

ALL ye that pass by to Jesus draw nigh ; - 
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die? 
Our ransom and peace, our surety he is : 
Come see if there ever was sorrow like his. 

The Lord in the day of vengeance did lay 

Our sins on the Lamb ; and he bore them 
away : 

He died to atone for sins not his own ; 

The Father hath punisb'd for us his dear Son. 

For you and for me lie pray'd on the tree ; 
The prayer is accepted, — the sinuA* is free * 
My pardon I claim, a sinner I am, 
A sinner believing in Jesus*s name. 



With joy we approve the plan of his love, 
AwonJer below and a wonder above : 
When time is no naore we still shall adore 
That ocean of love, without bottom or shore. 

1^2 #r/r#r#w#^#r Chard. 

O THAT thou would*st thine heavens rend, 
And with thy mighty grace^descend ; 
Proclaim thy name, of g^eat renown. 
Subdue the world, and wear the crown. 

Ride in the chariot of thy word. 
Ride on and prosper, gracious Lord; 
From conquering, and to conquer go. 
And bring a world of rebels low. 

Bid thy commissioned saints proclaim 
The glories of thy lovely name; 
Till worlds unborn shall learn to praise 
The conquests of almighty grace. 

From pole to pole, let sinners know 
The wonders that thine arm can do ; 
'Till all the kingdoms shall become 
The kingdoms of the Lord alone. 

1^3 #w#r^^^^ Antigua. 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive jourm'es run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
'Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
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For him i^bali endlesi^ ptay^r be mdde. 
And pMi^^i^ tbrongf to crtf#n his head ; 
Hi^ nAnie Fike sweet perfame shall rise. 
With every itiofning sacrifice. 

People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
Afid infant voices shall proclairii 
Their early blessings on his naafe. 

Blessings abound Whet^'et he i^eigns, 
The -prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
The weary find eteifnal rest^ 
And all the sottis of watit are blessed. 

Where he displays his healing power. 
Death and the curse We known no more ; 
In him' the tnbeij of Adam boast 
More blessifigsthah' their father lost. 

Let every' creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels diescehd wiJEh songs again. 
And earth r^pe^i^the long Amen. 

XD4 #r^###r>rwr JUissiaHary^ 

SHINE, mighty €rod, on Britain shine, 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 

Reveal thy power thro* all our coasts. 
And shew thy smiling face. 

Amidst bur isle, exalted high, 
Bb thoti ^01" glory stand ; 
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And like a wall of guardian fire 
Surrpufid tby fav'rite land. 

When shall thy tfaAie, from show to shore^ 

Sound all thi$ earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 

Their Saviour and their God. 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands!, 

Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exah his praise^ 

And British hearts rejoice. 

Earth shall obey her Matei^s Will, 

And yield a full fncreasie; 
Our God will crown hi» obosen isle' 

With fruitfulness and peace. 

Grod the Redeemer scsltters I'oddd 

His choicest fkTbumhei*^ ; 
And the creation^s utmost bound ^ 

Shall* seC) adore, and iear. 

JIDO *ri^###r###iv# , Bromley^ 

GREAT God, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey^ 
Now- give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

Thy sceptre well becomes his hands^ 
All heaven submits to his commAnd*^ 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride' ^d ra^e^ prevail no 



THE PROMULGATION 

With power he vindicates the just. 
And treads the Oppressor in the dust ; 
His worship and his fear shall last 
'Till hours and years and time be passed. 

As rain on meadows newly mown. 
So will he send his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Like early dew on thirsty hills. 

The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive at his first dawning light ; 
And deserts blossom at the sight. -^ 

The saints shall flourish in his days, 
Dress'd in the robes of joy and praise ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

JJIOO ^^w^ri^rrr//^ Victory. 

WHEN Jesus first at heaven's command, 
Descended from his azure throne, 

Attending angels join'd his praise. 

Who claim'd the kint^donis for his own : 

Hail Immanuel ! Immanuel we'll adore. 

And sound bis fame from shore to shore. 

Girt witli omnipotence and g^ce : 

The powers of darkness trembling stool. 

To hear the dire decree, and feel 
The vengeance of the mighty God. 
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Not with the sword that warriors wear. 
But with a sceptre dipt in blood, 

He bends the nations to obey. 
And rules them by the lore of God. 

Ride on and prosper^ King of kings, 
'Till all the powers of hell resign 

Their dreadful trophies at thy feet. 
And endless glory shall be thine. 

Go with thy servants, g^cious Lord, 
And bid them tread the tempter down ; 

Be more than conqu'ror by thy word, 
And wear the universal crown. 

Soon shall the monster sin submit 
His hateful sceptre to thy call ; 

Death and death's author soon shall die. 
And Jesus Christ be All in All. 

157 #^^#^i^#^^ j^ 

CAPTAIN of thine enlisted host. 
Display thy glorious banner high : 

The summons send from coast to coast, 
And call a numerous army nigh. 

A solemn jubilee proclaim, 

Proclaim the great sabbattio-day ; 

Assert the glories of thy name, 
Spoil Satan of bis wished-for prey. 

Bid, bid thine heralds publish loud 
The peaceful blessings of thy reign ; 

M 2 
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And when tbey speak of sprinkling blood. 
The mysterj to the Ipeart explain. 

Xdo **^####/*####f# Fordingbridge. 

fi£HOLD th* expected time draws near. 
The shades disperse, the dawn appears ; 
The barren wilderness assumes 
The beauteous tints of I^den^s bloom. 

Events, with prophecies conspire, 
To raise 'our l^ith, our zeal to fire ; 
The rip'ning fields^ ai4Peac}y white, 
Present a harvest to our sight.' 

The untaught iieatfaen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exil'd slave waits 4o receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

Come let us, with 9 g^tefiil heart. 
In the blest labour bear a part : 
Our pray'rs and offerings gladly bring. 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

1 e>9 H4ut*^4fff,^ Hardeasile. 

O'ER those gloomy hills of darkness. 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 

AM the promises do travail 
With a glprioHS day of grace : 

Blessjed J^Jl^il!^! 
Let tjjy ^loripu?. Qiiwnjpg d^WQ. 
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Let tbe Indian, let the negro. 

Let the rude barbarian see. 
That divine and glorious conquest 

Once obtained on Calvary : 
Let the gospel 

Soon resound from pole to pole. 

May the glorious day approaching. 

Thine eternal love proclaim ; 
And the everlasting gospel 

Spread abroad thy holy name. 
O'er the borders 

Of the g^eat Immanuers land. 

Fly abroad, thou migbty gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 

3fay thy lasting wide dominions 

' Multiply, and still increase ; 
Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour, all the earth around* 

ADAM our father and our head, 
Transgressed, and justice doom'c^ us dead ; 
The fiery law speaks all despair^ 
There's no reprieve, no pardon there. 

Cairk bright council in the skies, 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wise. 
Speak — are ye strong to bear the load. 
The weighty vengeance of a God? 
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in vain we ask ; for all arqi4p4 

Stand silent throi|||;h the ^avenly ground | 

There's not a g^lorioo^ a^if^alM^.ye 

Has half the strei^th or he^tf theJi^Te. 

But O ! unmeasurable grace ! 
The Son of Get^ take» Adam's place ; 
Down to our world the SavioMr flieft^ 
^Stretches his arms, and bleedsy and die&f. 

Amazing work.! look down, ye skies, 
W4»nder and gaze with sweet surprise 
Te saints below, and ^ainits above, 
^U bow to this mysterious love. 

X61 ##-^#w#r##^ Otford^ 

HOW sad our $tate by nature is ! 

Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And satan binds our captive sohIs 

Fast in his slavish chains. 

But there's a voice of sov'reign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word; 
Ho ! ye desparing sinners, come 

** And trust upon the Lord." , 

My soul obey's th' almighty call, ' 

And runs to this relief ; 
I would believe thy promise, tord, 

O help my unbelicdTI 

To the det^r fouats^in of thy blood, 
Incarnate Qo^l fly ;,. 
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Here let me wash niy spotted ftoul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

Stretch out thine arm victorious king*, 

My rebel heart subdue ; 
Make me a snppliaot at thy feet, 

And form my soul anew. , 

A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my strength and righteousness. 

My Jesus and my all. 

102 #r###r##>####^ Redemption. 

BURIED in shadows of <he night. 
We lie till Christ restores the light. 
Wisdom decends to heal the blind, 
And chase the darkness of the mind. 

Our guilty souls are drown- d in tears 
'Till his atoning blood appears, 
Then we awake from deep distress. 
And sing the Lord our righteousness. 

Our very frame is mix'd with sin ; 
^is spirit makes our natures clean: 
Such virtues from his sufTrings flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

Jesus beholds where satan reigns. 
Binding his slaves in heavy chains, 
He sets the pris^ierif free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from their aecks.: 
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Poor helpless worms in tbee posess 
Grace, wisdoniy powV and righteousness ; 
ThoQ art oiir mighty All, and we. 
Give our whole selves, O Lord to thee. 

X63 ^####wr#^ Bath Abbey. 

NOW begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 
Ye who Jesus' kindness prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

Ye who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
iVs to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

Mourning souls dry up your tears. 
Banish all your guilty fears ; . 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

Ye alas! who long have been, 
Willing slaves of death and sin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove. 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 
Welcome all by sin oppressed 
Welcome to the Saviour's breast : 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

164 .^^^^^ . joi. 

BLOOD has a voice to pierce the skies, 
ereage ! the hlKioA of Abel cries; 
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Bat the dear stream when Christ was slaiu 
Speaks peace as loud fromeverj veio. 

Pardon and peace from God on high, 
Behold, he lays his vengeance by ; 
And rebels that deserve his sword, 
Become the favorites of the Lord* 

To Jesas let our praises rise 
Who gave his life a sacrifice : 
Who now appears before his God, 
And for our pardon pleads his blood. 

JlOD i«r###r##/#^«^ Lowell. 

NOT all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain. 
Could give the guilty conscience peace^ 

Or wash away the stain. 

But Christ, the bea^ienly Lamb, 

Takes all our sips away ; 
A sacrifice of nob)er name 

And richer blood than they. 

My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 

And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 

The burden thou didst bear, 
When hanging on th' accursed tre^\ 

And hopes her guilt waa iVi^T«« 
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Be bis abounding merdy prais'd. 
His majesty adored. 

When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And cali'd him to the sky, 
He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust ! 
Yet as the Lord, our Saviour, rose. 

So all his followers must. 

There's an inheritance divine 

Reserv'd against that day, 
'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd. 

And cannot waste away. 

Saints, by the power of God, are kept 

'Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 

'Till Christ shall call us home. 

190 #r#^##/#yrr^## Trumpet^ 

WE sing his love who once was slam. 
Who soon o'er death reviv'd again ; 
That all his saints through him might have 
Eternal conquests o'er the grave : 
Soon shall the trumpet sounds and we . 
Shall rise to immortality. 

7'be saints who now in Jesus sleeps 
H/s own almighty power diaVV Va«i^^ 
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^ill dawns tb'e brig:ttt illustrious day, 
When death itsfelFsBali die away. 

How loud shall our glad voices sing, 
When Christ his risen saints shall bring, 
Froih beds of dust and silent clay, 
To realms of everlasting day. 

When Jesus we in glory meet. 
Our utmost joys shall be complete ; 
When landefi on that heavenly shore, 
Death and the cUi^e will be no more. 

Hasten, dear Ilord, the glorious day, 
And this delightful scene display : 
When all thy saints from death shall rise, 
Raptur'd in bliss beyond th« skies. 

19X ^^#^i^###<w Doversdale. 

THUS far we're spar*d, again to meet 
Before Jehovah's iftercy-seat ; 
To seek his face, to praise and pray,. 
And hail another sabbath-day. 

Let every heart its sifence break, 
L^t every lons;ue his goodness speak,. 
Who deigns his glory to display. 
On each returning sabbath-day.. 

While m'vriads of the blood bought race 
Replete with love, before thy face, 
Their pure; ecstatic homage pa^' ^ 

Through one eternal sabbalVi-AviY % 



^ •> 



TiBE SABBATH. 
105 ^i##r^*fr##j# FblkiK 

BLEST morning^ whose yoong'da'wning'rays 

BeheJd our rising God, 
That saw him triumph o'er the dust, 

And leave his dark abode. 

In the cold prison of the tomb,. 

The dead Redeemer lay ; 
Till the sevolving skies bad brought^ 

The third, th' appointed day. 

Hell and the grave unite their force, 

To hold our Grod in vain. 
The sleeping i^onquerof arose, 

And burst their feeble chain. 

To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay ; 
And loud hosaniia^ shall proclaim. 

The triumphs of the day. 

Sal vation atid^ immoHalpraise 

To our vi<$torioii9 King ; 
Let heaves, and earth, arid rocks, and seaA, 

With gla4 hosannas ring. 

196 ^Mh^i^Ms* fftipktHak. 

TH I S is tH^ Mf the Lord hath made. 

He calls tlie hours his'oSvn ; ' 
Let heaved' rejoice, letebrth be glad; 

And praise surround the throne. 

To dajr he rosef^ atidlehkha ^BBidf 
And satithV &nj^T^^ViV 



xjojc^. o/\x>0Ai.i:^ 



T(>-day th^ saints his triumphs spread. 
And all bis wonders tell. 

Mosanna to th* annointed King, 

To David^s holy son ; 
Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 

Salvation from thy throne* 

filest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God, his Father's name. 

To save our sinful race* 

Hosanna in th^ highest strains, 
The church on earth can raise ; 

The highest heavens in which he reigns, 
Shall give him noble praise. 

197 ##i###^##r^#^ Berwick^ 

SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name« give thanks and sing ; 
To shew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night* 

Sweet is the day of sacred rest. 
Let mortal cares all leave my breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
Shall bless his works and bless his word ; 
His works of grace, how btig^ iVics^ ^xvlO^. 
How deep bis counsel I \iQ>vr AWveifi^^ - 



TOE SABBATH. 

Fools never raise their thonghts so liigb ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes thej die; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Command their souks to endless death. 

But I shall i!thare a gforibus part 
When g^ce hath weH refin'd my hoart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer mj head. 

Then shaH 1 ieCj and hear, tad know. 
All I desir*d or wiish'd bet'ow ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world df joy. 

198 ^^^^^^^ Job. 

LORD of the sabbath, hear our vows^ 
Od this thy day, hf tft1l9 Ihy house ; 
And own, as gt;ateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from the desert rise. 

Thine earthly sabbaths. Lord, We lovei 
Uut there's a nobler real above ; 
To that our labVing souls aspire 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

Mo more fatigiuei no mone distress; 
Nor sin, nor pain sihM tmkck the place; 
No groans to mingle with the soi^s. 
Which warbte from immortal tongues* 

i^q rude aUrins of raging, foes ; 
No cares toi break the long repose ; 



THE SABBATH. 

No midniglit shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

long expected day begin ; 

Dawn on these n^alms of woe and sin ; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 
And sleep in death, and rest in God. 

199 '- Evening Bymn. 

LORD, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole aj^sembly worship thee! 
At once they sing, at once they pray. 
They hear of heaven and learn the way. 

1 have been there, and still would go, 
*Tis like a little heaven below ; 

Not ail that earth or hell can say. 
Shall tempt me to fori^et this day^ 

write upon my mem'ry, Lord, 
The text and doctrine of thy word i 
That I may break thy laws no moi^e, 
But love thee better than before. 

With thoughts of Christ and things divine,. 
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; 
That, hoping pardon through his blood, 

1 may lie down, and wake with God. 

JIUU ######w«riw Carmarthen New. 

LORD of the. worlds abovw^ 
Hew pleasant and how fair. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

The dwelliiigs of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples are ! 
To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God, 

The sparrow for her young, 

With pleasure seeks a nest ; 
And wand'ring swallows long 
To find their wonted rest ; 
My spirit faints, with equal zeal. 
To rise and dwell among thy saints. 

O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still, and happy they 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 

They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears; 
'Till all arrive at length, 

'Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

201 #w^i#^i#^ Portugal New. 

LORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be seen, 
Like a young cedar fresh and green. 



PUBUC WORSHIP. 

There grow tby saints in faith and love, 
Bless'd with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees. 
Yields such a comely sight as these* 

The plants of grace shall iever live ; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive) 
Time, that doth all things else impair, 
Still makes them flourish strong and fain 

Laden with fruits of age they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true ; 
None that attend his gates shall find 
j^ God unfaithful or unkind. 

202 ####^####«vr### Martinis Lane, 

HOW pleasant, bow divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of thy saints. 

My flesh would rest in thine abode. 
My fainting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, my king, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? 

Bless'd are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

Bless'd are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple, of thy grace ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

There they: heboid Itfajr g^ehtier taysy 
And^seek thy face, and^learn thy praiifte. ' 

Bless'd are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 
God is their strength, atid thro' tfaeroaki^ 
They leaii:upon their helper Grod^ 

Cheerful they walk, with growing strengt! 
Till ail shall meet in heaven at length j 
•Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there.. 

203 #####r/^yi^i#/* MUbourn Pot 

HOW honorable is the place 

Where we adoring stand, 
Zion, the glory of the earth. 

And beauty of tl;ie.lQi|d ! 

Bulwarks of mighty gr»ce 'defend 

The city where we'dwell ; 
The w^lls, of sirotig salyatfon made, 

Defy thVassaukft of.faelU 

Lift up the everlasting gates^ 
The doors wide open fling ; 

Enter ye nations tbfttobey 
The statutes tpf our Kipg*^ 

Here shall you taste unmingled. joys. 
And live' in perfect peace; 

You thai bare koown^ Jehovah's uame» 
And ventured ou bif^gipacp* 



PUBLIC WORSIIP. 

Trust in the Lord, for ever ttiiitj 

And banitsh all yocrr feant ; 
Strength *ki the Lord.JeboTah direils. 
Eternal l» liisyearsw 
204: j<^4fff^H9f^ ChSmt. 

LORD, what a heaven of sa'Hbg grnt^ 
Shines through the beauties of thy h^^^ 
And lights our passions to a flame, 
And makes us love tb^ charkning n^uAe. 

When I can say ^* My God is 'mine ;" 
When I can feel tliy glories shine, 
1 tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls goo^d or great. 

While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs. 
Here we could sit and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 

Send comforts down JTrOm thy right band. 
While we pass through ibis barren land. 
And in thy temple let us see 
A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee. 

MY God ! how excellent tby grace ; 
Whence all our hope, our comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress. 
Fly to the shsidow qf tby viagB» 

From the provisiotm of thy; henii^ 
We shall b« fed witb sweet r^jMftll > 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

There mercj, like a river, flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

Life, like a fountain, rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
^nd in thy light our souls shall see, 
The glories promibM in thy word, 

206 #*####^»w^### Peckham. 

EXALT the Lord our God, 

And worship at his feet; 
His nature is all holiness. 

And mercy is hii^ seat. 

When Israel was his church, 

When Aaron was his priest. 
When Moses cried, when Samuel pray'd. 

He gave his people rest. 

Oft he forgave their sins, 

Nor would destroy their race; 
And oft he made his vengeance known. 

When they abus'd his grace. 

Exalt the Lord our God, 

Whose grace is still the same ; 

Still he's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 

HOW pleas*d and biess'd was I 
To hear the people cry, 
^ Come let us s^k our God to-day !" 



PUW.IC WORSffiP. 

Yes, wfih n cheerful zeal 

We haste to Zion's hill-, 
And there our vows and houours pajr* 

Zion, thrice happy .place, .. 

Adorn d with wond'rous gr^ice.;; - 
And walls of strength embrace thee vvund ; 

In thee our tribes appear 

To pray, and praise, and bear 
The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

There David's mig^hty Son 

Has fixed his royal throne,: 
He sits for grace and judgment there ;> 

He bids the saints be glad^ 

He makes the sinners sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy witliin thee wait, 
To bless the soul of every guest ! 

The man fliat seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thjne ipcrease, 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

HOW did my heart rejoice to hear 

Thy saints devoutly say^ 
^ In Zion let us all appear,. 

And keep the solema day, 

I love her gates, llore the road;* 
The church ado«D^d> wtlh griM^, 

V 3 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Stands like a palace built for God, 
To shew bis milder face. 

Up to her courts with joys nnknowo. 

Our cheerful feet repair ; 
There sits our Jesus on his throne, 

:And rules in judgment there. 

He hears our praises and complaints. 

And while his awful voice 
Divides the sinners from the saints, 

We tremble and rejoice. 

Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant g^est ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 

Be her attendants blessed 1 

My soul shall pray for Zion still, 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell, 

There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

209 i#####w#i### Lmsdale. 

COME, we that love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known : 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

And thus surround the throne* 

The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place ; 
Religion never was designed , 

To make. our pleasures less. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP, 

The men of grace hare found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 

From faith and hope may grow. 

The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
fiefore we reach the heavenly fields. 

Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immanuel's grounJ 

To fairer worlds on high. 

There we shall see his face, 

And never, never sin : 
There, from the rivers of his grace. 

Drink endless pleasures in. 

2X0 ^#w# # y### r ## Falcon Street. 

FAR as thy name is known 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne. 
Their songs of honour raises 

With joy let Judah stand 

On Zion's chosen hill. 
Proclaim the Wonders of thy hand. 

And counsels of thy will. 

Let strangers walk around 
The city wb^e we dwell. 



FUBUC WORSHIP 

Compass and mv tliine holy ^rounil. 
And mark the buildmg.weU ; 

The order of lhiii« house. 

The wopshfprof.tby coorf. 
The cheerful songs, Ike solcfinu vows ; * 

And make a f^r report* 

How deeent aiid bow wise-: 

How glorious to behold !' 
Beyond the pomp^tbaul chamas. the^ eyes^ 

And rites adonie^ Kiith goi/d. 

The God we worshijp ROW 

Will guide us'tiff we cKe, 
Will be our God while here belew, 

And ours above the sky; 

211 ^#/f#!rjjr##^#r jFoundfmg. 

GR^A.T God,,attead»,whil^,§ion sin§» 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with; thee om ^artb 
Exceeds a thaafi!aacl,d9ys of mir(]hi, 

Might Itonjoy the meafiest pla^e 
Within thy house^O God of gra«j^^ 
Not tents of ease^ nor thrones of powec, 
Should tempt my feet to. leave thy' door. 

God is our. sun^ hf^ makes our day- ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults -of ,lieJU,a»dsin, . 
From foes withoi^t^wd fats^^Kitbin^ . , 



PUBLIC WORSHIP- 

All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things and withholds' 
No real good from upright souls. 

O Gody our King, whose sovVeign swajr 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,. 
How blessed, and how safe is he. 
Who surely trusts alone in thee. 

2X2 #w/#/w#ir,# SuUm Colefietd^ 

NOT with our mortal eyes 

Have we beheld the Lord ; 
Yet we rejoice to hear his nanae,. 

And love him in his word. 

On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer's face. 
Yet Lord, our inmost thoughts delight^ 

To dwell upon thy grace. 

Atid when we taste thy loYe, 

Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above, 

And he&ven besrins below. 



213 



/#/r########## JPr^ome^ 



MY soul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God resorts ! 

'Tis heaven to see bis smiling face» 
Tho' in his earthly courts. 



PUBUC WORSHIP. 

There the gveat monarch of the skies 

Hii^ earing powei displays, 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 

With kind and quickening rays. 

With his rieb gifts, the hea^enty dove 
Descends and fills, the place, 

While Christ repeals his wondVous )ov< 
And sheds dbroad *bis grace. 

Thera ivHSrbty God, thy voi^ds declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still we seek .thy imsrcy theve. 

And sing thy praises stMl. 

Lord, at thy threishold 1 would wait, 

While Jesus is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of state, 

Or live in teiits of sin. 

Could I command the spacious lapd. 
And the moire boundless isea. 

For one blest hour at thy rig;ht hand 
rd give them both away. 

214 tr^f^fr^^ Abimji 

NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke. 

Not to the thgnder of tbftt word 
Which God on Sinai spoke : 

But ws are come to Sibn's bill. 
The city of our God, ■ 



EUBUe WORSfflP. 

Where milder words dechr^ las will, 
And spread bis k>ve abroftd» 

Beliold tb' innumerable hoist 

Of angels clolh^d rn light! 
Behold the spirits of the jiist^ 

Whose failb is turn- d to sight ! 

The sannts on earth and all the dead 

But onecumiiKmion make; 
All joia in Christ, theirltrititig head ; 

And of his grace partabe. 

In such' society as this 

My weary soul would rest ; 

The man that dwells where Jesus in 
Must be for ever blests'd. 

^1^ Warwick* 

WHAT shall I render to my God, 

For all bis kindnesi^ shewn i 
My feel shall visit thiHe abode. 

My songs address tby throne. 

Amonofst the saints that fill thine hbttse 

My offerings shall be paid, 
There shall my zsal perform the to wb 

My soul in auguish made. 

How much' is mercy thy delight, 

Thou ever blessed Q6d I 
How dearthy«evrmits in tby sight ! 

How precious* iff 4beir blood I 



PUBLIC WORSfflP. 

How happy all thy servants are ! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care. 

Lord I devote to thee. 

Now I am thioe, for ever thine. 
Nor shall my purpose move : 

Thy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pam, 
And bound me with thy love. 

Here in thy cdiurts 1 leave my vow. 

And thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me aow, 

If I forsake the Lord. 
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GOD my supporter and my hope, 

My help for ever near ; 
Thine arm of mercy held me up. 

When sinking in despair. 

Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderness ; 

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat. 
To dwell before thy face. 

Were I in heaven without my God, 

Twould be no joy to me ; 
And while this earth is my abode, 

I long for none but thee. 

What if the springs of life were broke, 
And flesh and heart should faint ; 



PUBLIC WORSfflP. 

God is my soul's eternal rock. 
The strength of erery saint. 

Behold the sinners that remove 

Far from thy presence die ; 
Not ail the idol gods they lore 

Can sare them when they cry. 

But to draw near to thee, my God, 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
My tongue shall sound thy irorks abroad. 

And tell the world my joy. 

217 ^/#/####/#### Bradley Church. 

MY God, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 

To taste thy love divine. 

For life, without thy love, . 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this, 

To serve and please the Lord. 

Within thy churches, Lord, 

My soul would find a place, 
Thy power and glory to behold, ', 

And feel thy quick'ning grac^. 

To thee I'll lift mine hands, 
And praise thee while 1 live ; 

Not the rich dainties of a feast 
Such food or pleasure give. 



PUB!ll<i WORSItlP. 

Since thou hai^t li^M'ii^ Irelp, 

To thee my spfritf ffWjsf; 
Affid on thy watchfid [Irovictence 

My cheerful flope relies. 

The shadow of thy it?tfg^ 

My sowl iri aSfetykee^sf *: 
I follow'wltere my Father leads, . . 

And he supports my steps. : 

^Eij ###r^i^/:^//## Far ring don, 

£ARL Vy my God, without delay 

I hasft^ to sefek thy fa^e' ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 

Without thy cheering grace. 

I've seen thy glory ^and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 

My God, repeat that heareoly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

Not all the blessings of a feast' 

Can pleakeniy: soul so w^H, 
As when thy richer grace I taste. 

And in thy presence dwief i. 

Not life itsdf, with *ilt her joys. 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 

As thy forgiving love. 

Thus, till my last expiring day, 
.ril bless my God and King ; 



PU3LIC WORSHIP. 

Thus will I lift my bands to pray. 
And tune niy lips tp sing. 

210 ##^##/##w## liefuffe. 

AWAY from every imortql care, 
Away from ;eqrlJii,;qur.aouls retreat ; 

We leavje tlijs woi:t}il^ss m(ovI(} *far^ 
And wait a^d i^orstip near tby seat. 

While here pur yarjpiiis :Watits we mouvmf 
United grq%iji§ ascend qh bjgli ; 

And prayer bears a quick XfV^^^ 
Of blessings in y^riety« 

If satan rage ^nd ftip groff i^VQ^g^ 
Here we receive fsf^me fCbeeriog ^A>f4 1 

We gird the gospel armour on 
To figbt the Ij^attles of tbe Lprd. 

Or if our spirit fyint^ if nd d je$^ 

Our conscience ga|l'd iv^th iu)f afrd ijffipgSy 
Here dotb the righteous sun arise 

Witb bealing beams beneath bis ivings. 

Father, my son) ifpiuld 9t\\l abide 

WithiQ tby temple, near tby f|jd^ ; 

But if my fejet mui^t fierce depart. 
Still keep tby dvv^Uing in my b^art* 

220 ^^.P#^###^/# Oxfbrd. 



LORD, in tbemoiming tl]iou ab^^lt bear 
My voice ascending bigfa : 

q2 
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PUBUC WORSHIP. 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : 

Up to the hiils where Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 

Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

Thou art a God, before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

But to thy house will I resort. 
To taste thy metcies there ; 

I will frequekit thine holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ! 

Make e^ery path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

GLORY to God that walkisi the sky. 
That sends his blessings through ; 

That tells his saints of joys on high^ 
And gives a taste below. 

Glory to God that stoops his throne 
That dudt and worms may see't ; 
And brings a glimpse of glory down,. 
Around bk sacred feel* 



When Ohrli^t, wJtb all his gm^efi prown^^i 
Sheds l)ii? kipd b^(ni^ f^br^^c^ 

'Tis a young heaven on earthly ground. 
And "lory in the bud. 

Bnta^^! ho^ ?Qq^^ inyjpy^^^c^y J 

How soon my 8JU3 ^^ 
And snatch the heavenly scene away 

From these lameotingv eyes ! 

Up to the fiel^js al^oye th^J^ki^ 

My hasty feet wouj^ go 
There everlasting flow.^rs ^rise^ 

And joys unwitberiiigf gf^ow* 

GREAT is the Lord our. God* 
And l^tbi^ pmi9^ be gr^(; 

He makes the churches his abode. 
His niost delightful se^* 

These temples of hja giifice. 

How bec^utiful tbf|y stanc) ; 
The honours of our native place. 

And bulwarks of our land. 

In Zion God is ki^o.^n, 

A refuge in ^i^.tr^s^; 
How bright has his salvation shone 

Through all hei palaces! 

Oft have pur fdjtfiers told| 
Our eyes if ve q%jfi 8«^j^> . 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Hallelujah ! they cry, 

To the King of the sky, 
To the great eTerlastii^ 1 AM ; 

To the Lamb that was slain 

And liveth again ; 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! 

YE that obey the immortat King, 

Attend his holy place ; 
Bow to the glcnries of his power, 

And btefas bis wj>nd'rous grace. 

Lift up your hands by morning light, 
And send your souls oh higb : 

Rnise your admiring thoughts by night. 
Above the starry sky. 

The God of Zion cheers /)ur hearts 
With rays of quickening grace ; 

The God that spreads the heavens abroad. 
And rules the swelling seas. 

232 *##w###/#r## Portugal iSfeir. 

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all- victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

God ruleth on high, almighty to save. 
And still ho is nigh, bis presence we havje ; 
The great f ongregation his triumph shall sing 
AscrJbJagsaivaiion to Jesus our King. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Salvation to Cod, who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son : 
Our Jesu8*s praises the angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 
Lamb. 

^hen let us adore, and give him his right. 
All glory and power,and wisdom and might 
All honour and blessing, with angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing for infinite love. 

233 ^^##i^/####r Eythomr 

COME, happy souls, approach your God 

With new melodious songs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

So strange, so boundless was the loi^e. 

That pitied dying men ; 
The Father sent his equal Son, 

To give them life again. 

Then all was mercy, all M'as mild. 

And wrath forsook the throne ; 
When Christ on the kind errand came, 
[, And brought salvation down. 

Here, sinners, you may heal your wounds, 

And wipe your sorrows dry ; 
Trust in the mighty Saviour^s name. 

And you shall never die. 

See, dearest Lord, our wilYms MitQ\»)^ • ^ 
Accept thine offfer'd grace ; ' * 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

We \f\es& the great Redeemer's love. 
And giir0 the Father praise. 

IN God^s own house pronounce his praise, 

Hv?'gi'd<^^ U? tb^e rev/^$^l9 ;, 
To beaven your yyy and wpndei; raise, 

Fojir tJt^ere bis glory dwells. 

Let all your sacred passions move, 

•While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great vi^ork of saving loy^ 

Your highest praise exceeds. 

All that have motion, life, and breath, 

Proclaim yout Maker West; 
Yet, xriieta my voice expires in death. 

My mmi shall praise hivfi b^st, 

BEFORE J9hQvab> awful throne^ 
Ye nations bow with sacxi^^. joy : 

Know tlua the Lord is God^lone: 
He can create, and he destipoy. 

His. sov'^^igP: PPV'r witbput 9ui;^d, 
Made us of clay^ and i^m'^ wf jf(j^xf,\ 

And when, like w^pd'rii^ 5hPl?fif/Y,9^s^XU. 
He brought iis to hjs fpid agaip. 

WeMI croj^'d thy. gate^ with t^a^k^ul, sppgji^ 
High as the heavens our voi ces rfii^ ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy couttii' with sotidding pfaise. 

Wide as the world is thy command ; 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

2^ig #r/###^/##<r## Tuckers. 

WITH lii^lekness let ihe saintii at)pea1r; 

And bow before ftie Lord ; 
His high commandfet %ith rev'i^nce hedk", . 

And tremble dt hb word. 

How terrible thy glories be ! 

Eh>w bright thihe ai^mi^id ^hine ! 
Where is the po weir that viei^ IritU A^ i 

Or truth comjpated tb thine f 

Thy words th^ r^^^^^ ^^^^ cbtitrbl, 

And rule the boist'efbuk d^^p ; 
Thou mak'st thi^ glee)^ibg bitlows toll; 

The tdllidg billo#l» dl%: 

Heaven, earth, and air atfd se^, ar6 thti^e^ 

And the datk t^oHd 5f Uetl ; 
How did diinr^ Wtm ift Vetlgedtice iltifaie 

Whed iES^fj^t durM tieb<»l ! 

Justice and luagment are thy tnfdhe, 

Yet wbncrrous is thy grace ; 
While truifr ^d m^rcy, joibed in dtie, 

Invite us near thy fafeiB; ' ' 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

237 Lt 

O JESUS, now we humbly pr^^, w 
Be gracious to tby church t6-day ; 

Thy savins: health impart : 
On us let heavenly dew distil, 
With love each empty vessel fill, 
- And cheer each drooping heart. 

Break every cord- that binds us faere^ 
To heaven our best affections bear ; 

Give each a 'single heart ; ' 

Give gfrace to conquer self and ^iu ; 
Give grace eternal life to win. 

E'er we from hence depart. 

238 — --- Ha 

TO thy temple I repair, 
Lord, 1 love to worship there. 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

Thou, thro' him; art reconciled ; 
I, through him, become tby child ; 
Abba ! Father ! give me grace ; 
In thy courts to seek thy face. 

While thy glorious praise is sung, . 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue ; 
That my joyful soul may bless, . 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousoess. 

While ,the prayers of saipts' ascend^ , 
God of love ! to mine attend ; 



PUBLIC Worship. 

hiear me, for thy Spirit pleads, 
£(ear, for Jesus intercedes. 

While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in tby name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may 1 
Hear thee speaking through the sky. 

From thine house when I return. 
May my heart within me burn ; 
And at evening let me say, 
** I have walked with God to-day." 

239 #*W/^###Ar# JttarM's Lain. 

WE ate a gatden wall'd around, 
Chosen and made peculiar groVind ; 
A little spot inclosed by grace 
Out of the world's wild wildemiess; 

Like treei^ of myri%' aiid spice w'^ stand, 
Planted by God the Father^s hfatitf ; 
And all bis springs in Zidn flb\v 
To make the young pfentatioii' gro\V. 

Awake', O heavaily wind, and come 
j^low on this garden of perfume : 
Spirit divfti^, dei^^tid^ aiid' breatl)^^ 
A gracious gsile'on^ pltiUkk beneath. 

Make our best spices ffow abroad > 

To entettain our Saviour ^od; 
Let faith, and love', add^Jjbjr ap'^^aiv 
And every gracS bri a!ct^\e Vie ^. 




PUBLIC WORSHIP, 
240 *r^t^***^^**^ Kennington. 

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
Let my religious hours alone ; 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour see; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

O warm my heart with holy fire. 
And kindle there a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above. 
And feed my sOql with heavenly love. 

Haste, then, but with a smiling face. 
And spread the table of thy grace ; 
Bring down a taste of fruit divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred, wine. 

Bless'd Jesus, what delicibus fare! 
How sweet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

Hail, gre^t Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine ; 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one, . 
That eyes have seen, or angels known. 
24-X ^##^iw^##*r Georgia. 

LORD, we come before thee now, . 

At thy feet we humbly bow ; 

O do not our. suit disdain ; 

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

In thine own appointed way^ 
Now we seek thee, here we^ stay ; . 



PUBLIC WORISHIP. 

Lord, from hence we would not go, ' 
^Till a bleftsing thoa bestow* 

* I 

Send some message from thy word/ ' 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit nbw impart 
Full salvation to each heart. ^ 

Grant that those who seek may find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Heal the sick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

242 ^^^^^^ Oxford. 

ARISE, King of grace, arise, 

And enter to thjr rest! 
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes. 
Thus to be own'd and bless'd. 

Enter with all thy. glorious traiu, .; 
• Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
AH that the ark did once contain 
Could no sucli grace afford* 

Here, mighty God, accept our rows. 
Here let thy praise be spread ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And fill thy poor, with bread. 

Here let the Son of David reign. 

Let God*s anointed shine; 
Justice and truth his court maintaiii. 

With love and p6werdwvB«% . 



PUBtlt WtikSHlP. 

How cold And feelitti is ^y'loVe ! 

Hownt^Iig^iUyfimi-! 
How low my hopes of joy^ Mdre ! 

How few affection* thrfrf ! 
Great God, thjf ibbV'Klgb power itt^rt, 

To gire thy went sitttiifeds • 
Write thy aalvatiott in Af hetit^ 

And make fie lekrd thy ^cev 

2-46 «/f*ii«<#*M* Potbtdli 

DESCEND from hearen^ liamoftri Dot 

Stoop down aod.talte us od thy wiags 
And mount and pear us far abore 

The reach of these inferior things. 
0|for a sight, a pleaffwg Bightj > 

Of our almighty Fatfa^Si tbrene! 
There sits our Saviour iimwB'd widi ligl 

Cloth'd in a body, jilie our owb. 
Adoring saints aivtvd him stand, 

Alid thrones and powers before Biid fil 
The G^d ahisM ^eJoub Uirougll iMi frii 

And sheds sweet ghA-itiS on tbtttn ftHj ' 
O wh&t ttlUa^idg jdy&rtie* fee!, 

While to- fhelf ^Ifl^ti bai'fis ifrey k^^ 
And sit on evjtecj hcaVeBlf billy 

And spread the triuiaphs of their Kihj 
Wbea gbill t&k d&yi mti Ix*d,app^r, 
That I sball ahtttti tb^Wett •»»««».. 



And stand and bow an^ong^st t^em tbere^ 
And view thy fece,, apd sing^ and love ¥ 
247 ^^^^^^^^ Suffafh 

COME Holy Spirit, heayealy ^ove,, 
With all thy ^qickening po\fers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred lore, '^' 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

Look how we grovel h^e be^ow. 

Fond of these earthly toys^; 
Our souls, how heavily they ffo, 

To reach eternal joys. 

In vain we t^ne our fo^Qial iH>D|^ 

In vain we strive td rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 

And our devotion dies. 

Dear Lord ! and shall we always be 

In this poor dying state ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 

And thin^ tf^ us^ S9,gi;^j^3 

Come, |Ioly>Spirit,^^ml]^; DnH^e, 

Witl^i^U ^y qaioHeuing ftm^Wf. 
Coji^ $ll^4 abro9^ a Sayiwr'fi loire. 
And that shall kipdle ours. 

COME Holy Spii;ily^ ^^ftK^RljCi doive, 

With light and comfpj^t fro^ ^JjW^,, 

Be thou our guardian^ tbiox^ ow ^\^^> 

O'er every thbughf; and sleia ytwvd^i. .;,gj 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Conduct us safe, conduct os far. 
From every sin and burtful snare ; 
Lead to thy word, that rules must give, 
And teacli us lessons how to live. 

The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in every heart. 

That we from God may ne'er depart. 

Lead us to holiness, the road. 

That we must take to dwell with God : 
Lead us to Chri$t, the living way. 
Nor let u^ from thy pastures stray. 

Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss. 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

249 ^^..^^^ Mariners. 

HOLY Ghost dispel our sadness, 

Pierce the clouds of nature's night; 
Come, thou source of joy and gladness. 

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

Hear, O hear, our supplication. 

Loving Spirit, God of peace, 
Rest upon this congregation, 

Great distributor of grace. 

Come, thou best of all donations 
God can give or we implore ; 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

Having tby sweet consolations, 
We canask br wish no more. 

• • • 

Author of our new creation. 

Bid us all thy influence prove ; 
Make our souls thy habitation, 

Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 

250 /###^Arr#/### Whitby. . 

COME, Holy Spirit, come, . 

Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our 'minds, 

The darkness from our eyes. 

Convince us of our sin. 

Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 
And to our wond'ring view reveal 

The secret love of God. 

Revive our drooping faith; 

Our doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts thie flame 

Of never dying love. 

'Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 

To illuminate the soul, 
To pour fresh life in ev'ry part, 

And new create the whole. 

• • • • • 

Dwell therefore Jn our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 

Then shall we kn<ttr, and praise, and love 
The Father, Sour, «nd Thee. 



PUBWC WORSHIP. 

COME, dearest Lord, #6s64efid ikd dwdf, 
By faith and lo^yi^i y^j^yery bre^t; 

Then shall wje. l^jfu^w^ ajji^ tastq and fi|e|» 
The joys that (;mw^t lie ^9(pq^^'d,. 

Come, fill our hearts with inward strength 
JJAake pur enlarged souls possess, 

And learn the beight,and bread thf and I^;^jt 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 

Now to ib^, GjihH whose peiirev eani dd> 
More than »ur tbougbts op wishes kiuwir, 

Be everlasting honoiy^^. 4QI9,e,. 
By all the cb^I:ct^ tfera' C}nf^ bi$( Son. 

O BLESS thy servant, dearest Lord, 
While he shall preach thy gracious word, 
May he declare delightAit things, 
Touching the glorious Kiftg of kings. 

O grant him l^rigbt celestial views, 
While he proclaims the jqyful newi^ 
With holy z^al his soul infla^^ 
While he exalts th/B blading Lamb. 

Give him stroiig f^jilb,. wd glpirii^g love,. 
And shower dpwA We^jiiga frQin.MiOK€% 

May w^ tew thn ^vipw-a vA>irtv 
And all believe^mn^ t|U r^i>ic^\ 



BBPOftfi SftftMON. 

253 #//#/#/^/####^ Matinefrs. 

HOLY Ghost inspire 'our praise^^ 

Touch our hearts^ and tune our i^ongues ; 
Laud we now thy naine, O Jesu^y , /' 

Heaven shall echo with our songs. 

Every state, bowe'er distressing^ 

Shall be profit in the end, ; ;^.. 

Evety ordinance a Messing, ** 

Every providence a fViend. 

filesiied Lord, be thou onY te^^hei^ 
Helper, cOQfisellor, and ^liide *' 

Speak, in mercy, through the fii^tichery 
And the hearing ear provide. 

Vain Are learning, parts, And merit,. 

Vain the native powers of man ; 
Jesus, send thy Holy Spirit, 
*to display the gospel plan. 
254- ###w/####^## Oxford. 

GOJfiEi Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. 
Let us thine influence prove, 

Source of the old prophetic fire, . 
FountsuQ of life and lovei 

Come, Holy Ghost, ibr nolov'd by thee. 
The prophets wrote and spoke; 

Unlock the truth, oiir teacher be, 
Unseal the micred bookv 

Water, with heaVfeiiiy d*f#, thy Wdrd, 
th thil ftpl^nted !16!iV ; 

s2 



BEFORE SERMON. 

Attend it with thy presence, Lordp 
And bid it come with power. 

Open tbe hearts of all that heur, 

To make tbe Saviour room ; 
Now let us find redemption near ; 

Let faith by hearing come. 

O JESUS oiir Lord, 

Thy name be ador'd, [word. 

For all the rich blessings conveye^l thro' thy 

In spirit we trace, 

Thy wonders of grace, 
And cheerfully join in a concert of praise. 

The Ancient of d ays 

His glory displays, 
And shinesonhis chosen with cherishiiigrays. 

The trumpet of God, 

Is sounding abroad. 
The language is mercy, salvation thro'^blood. 

Thrice happy are they 

Who hear and obey, 
And share in the blessings of this gospel day. 

The people who kno\i^, 

The Saviour below, 
With cheerful affection to worship him go. 

This blessing be mine, 

Thro' favour divine, 
Bui, O myRedeevaa, tiie glory be thine. 



The worki8ofgm«i9; - ! 

Thine, thine b^ tb» pfuSid^ 

And mine to a(Wre thee, and tell of thy way«. 

256 ^^^^^^.^ FoundHng 

THE God tirfao ofiee to Ismef 4iptke^ 
From Sinai's top, in fire and ilriibke. 
In gentler strains of gospel grace^ \ 

Invites us now to seek his fecey 

He wears no tettors on his broiiv^, 
He speaks in love from Ziofr iLeWi 
It is the voice of Jesu's bloody . . 
Calling poor wand'ref!9 bdek.to 6|pd« . 

The holy Moses- ^k'4 MAtf^Ai '. 

When Sinafft'tbtiiiiii'i^dgrkW be he«r<t,* 
But^eigning grace^.witbva^cents mild. 
Speaks to the sinner as a child, 

Hark! how from Calvaty it fsoiincls, . 
From the Redeemer's <lying Vouads ; 
** Pardon and grace I fifeefy give , ; • 
Poor sinners look to me, and live.^ 

Spirit divine, thy pow^r be f^It, 
Now cause the stony heart to melt f 
By Jesu's love each soul constrain, 
Nor let the word be preach'd in vain. 

NOW, Lord, inspire the \^Te8MlK£t*k %l<^!«»1^ 
Aad te^ch bis (ongue its ^s^fi£i^\ 



BBFOR£ SjBRMQN. 

Food to the hungry spul impart^ 
And cordial to tlie weak. 

Nowj mighty God, thine arm reveal. 

And make thy glory known ; 
Now let 08 all thy presence feel, 

And soften hearts of stone. 

Send down thy Spirit, from above. 
That saints may love thee more ;. 

And sinners now may learn to love. 
Who never lov\l before. 

Furnish us all with light and powers, ' 

To walk in wisdonl^s ways; 
So shall the benefit be ours. 

And thou shalt bave the praise. 

258 *^^^^^^^ Stlfolk. 

NOW may the Spirit's Holy fire. 

Descending from above, 
His waiting family inspire, 

With joy, and peace, and love. 

Touch, with a living coal, the lip 
Which shall proclaim thy word ; 

And bid us all devoutly keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

259 #^/^/^/^/^/# Hardcasi/e. 

IN thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, tby people, now draw near.' 



BEFO&E SERMON. 

• ■ . . . ■ ^ 

Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness ; 
Hear with joy and holy fear. 

While our days on earth are lengfthen'd. 
May we give them, Lord^ to thee ; 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be ; 

'Till thy glory. 
Without clouds, in heaven, we see. 

There in worship purer, sweeter, 

All thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater, 

Than they could conceive before ; 
< Full enjoyment, ) . 

Full, unmix'd, and evermoi^. 

YE that in these eourts are ,fpund, ; 
Listening to the joyfulsound ; - 
Lost and helpless as ye are, . , 
Sons of sorrow, sin» and care, 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the grace the gospel brings. 

Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View his-, bloody sacrifice ; 
See in him your sins forgiven. 
Pardon, hoUnesB^ aud \ieviea \ 



BEFORE "SERMON. 

Glorify the King bf kibgs, . 

Take the peace the gospel b^thg^. 

261 . #rww#r#w JPaloon Stteei 

HOW l^j^teous are their feet, 

Who stand on Zion's hill I 
Who bring salvation on their tongues^ 

And words of peace reveal. 

* • 

How charming is their rvoice I 
How sirMt the tidings are^l. : ..'li // 

^ Zion, behold thy Saviour King^^ , ., 

*^ He reigns an4 triumphs here." 

How happy are our ears, ,:n 

That hear tkis joyful sounds , 
Which kings and prophets waited ft»r, 

And sougt^ but sever fpundf 

How blessed are our eyes, 

Tha^ see this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings desir'd it long^ 

But died without the sight I 

The watchmen join theilr voice,* 
And tuneful Adtes employ ; ' ' 

Jerusalem breaks ibrth in songs, 
And desetts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm. 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behcrid • 

Their Saviotrrmd^heJrCMv 



i-i' 



2v>2 #r^####i####r Marinen 

SOURCE of light and power diFine, 
Deign upon thy truth to shine ; 
Help thy servant to proclaim 
All the glories of thy namo : 
Satisfy his soul's desire. 
Touch his lips with holy fire« 

Breathe thy Spirit , so shall' fall 
Unction sweet on hiia and all ; 
'Till, by odours scattered rounds 
Christ himself be trac'd and found : 
Then shall every rapturM heart. 
Rich in joy and peace depart. 

263 #-v^wi^/#^/# Calcutic 

WELCOME, welcome, blessed servant, 

Messenger of Jesus' grace ! 
O how beautiful the feet of 

Him that brings good news of peace; 
Heavenly herald, 
Publish now the joyfiil word. 

Saviour, bless his message to us. 

Give us hearts to hear the sound 
Of redemption, dearly purchased 
By thy suffering and wounds : 
O reveal it 
To pur needy, wailing souls. 

Give reward of grace find: glory 
To thy faithful labourer dear. 



AtTER SERBiON. 

Let the iQcence of our hearts be 
Ofl^t^d lip in faiili.jand prayer : 

Bless, O bless him, 
Now, henceforth, and evermore. 

264 #Ar##*##<^#»^^ Jei^tm Street. 

MAY the grade of €hrwt ow BftViotif, 

And the ■ F^th^s boundless ibre^ ' 
With the Holy Sipir it'd fai^oKr^ 

Rest upon usfiom above. 
Thus miQr we -abide iu union 

With each olher, and the Lord ; 
And possess in sweet' communion, 

Joys which earth. can ne'er afford, 
2t6d #^#*^######/#i# Aaron. 

THAT all may seek and find, 
Every good in Jesus Joined ; 
Him J^t Israel still adore;, 
Trust him, praise him, evermore. 

SINNERS, will ye scorn the message, 
Seot^ m mercy, from above ? 

Ev'ry sentence, O how tender \ 
Ev'ry line is full of love 1 

Listen to if^ 
Ev'ry line is full of |ove i ■ 

Hear the bemlds of the gt>spel, 
News fftyjtt Zibb'ir Kikig pttHnhlm, 



AFTER SERMON. 

To each rebel sinn^r, pardoDi 
Free forgiyeness in his name f 

Ho.w. iiqportant ! 
Free forgiveness in his name ! 

Who hath our report believed f 
Who received the joyful word ? 

Who ^wimc?4 tile news'of paftlon. 
Offered to you by the hotAf 

Can you sligftf it, 
Offered t& you by the Lord f 

O ye angel's, hov^ihg round us. 

Waiting spirits, speed' your way ; 
Hasten to the court of heaven,, 
Tidings bear without delay ; 

Rebel sinners 
Glad, the message will obey. 
^^'7 ^^^M^Mi^^M^ P&rtmouth New. 

ON what has now been sewn^ 
Thy blessing. Lord; besHdw ; 
The power is. thine alone, 
. To make it spring and' grow : 
Do thou the gracions'harvesf raise. 
And thou, alone^ shalt have the praise. 

268 #w#w#^/# ^t^rofi. 

'TIS* religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures, whilewe live ; 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comftilv when we dfe. 



AFTER SERMO]^. 

If religion be our choice. 
Let us sing with heart and yoice ; 
After death its joys shall be 
Lasting as eternity. 

269 ^-- 

OF thy love, some gracious token. 

Grant us. Lord, before we go ; 
Bless thy word whicih has been spoken, 

Life and peace on all bestow : 
When we join the world again, 
Let our hiearts with thee rctmain : . 
O direct us. 
And protect us ! 
Till we gain the heavenly shore, 
Where thy people want no more* 

2T0 #wwf#f/###^ Lack. 

THIS God is the God we adore. 

Our constant unchangeable friend. 
Whose love is as large as his power, 

And knows neither measure nor end. - * 
'Tis Jesus, the first and the last. 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;- 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all that's to come. 

2T1 i^#w#rj/i^i^ Ebenezer New, 

2HR1ST and his cross is all our theme ; 
Tie mysVries that we speak 



AFTER SERMON- 

Are scandal in the Jews esteem. 
And folly to ibe Greek. 

But souls enlightened from abore. 

With joy receive the word ; 
They see what wisdom, power, and lave 

Shine in their dying Lord. 

The vital savour of his name 
Restores their fainting breath ; 

But unbelief perverts the same 
To guilt, despair, and death. 

^Till God diffuse his graces down, 
Like showers of heavenly rain. 

In vain A polios sows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 

2T2 #r/###/##r/w Hanover^ 

WHAT creatures beside are favoured like us? 
Forgiven, supplied, and banqueted thus; 
By God, our good Father, who gave ns his Son* 
And sent him to gather his diitdren in one. 

Salvation's of God, the fruit of free grace. 
Upon us bestowed before the world was : 
God from everlasting be bless'd, sind again, 
Bless'd to everlasting, Amen, and Amen. 

273 #rw##r##^## • Mariners. 

LORD, dismiss us witfai thy b\Q^\\i^n 
FiH our hearts with joy anA ^pesMWS \ 



DIlSKnSSIONi 

Let us all, thy .knve'pesMfmdg;- 
Triumph in redeeiiiiiigr*gr9oe : ' 

OTefre^km 
Travelling tbrpngJi^tUJSvWilderness.. 

Thank«vwe jpv^.andadomtion^ 
For the gospel'sfjoyful^sounil^ 

May the fruits of thy, salvaljou 
la our hearts and lives. abound : . 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found* 

So whene'er the signal's given* 
Us from earths to. calLanfay^. 

Borne on ang^b^ «»Bgi$?taheaiwn9 
Glad to leave ouf oQmb'rioustolay;, 

May we, ready^ ^ 
Kise, and reign in endless day 

TQ^thee our wants' am knawf>^ 

From thee are all our powemt; 
Accept what is thine own^ 
And pardon what is ours : 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive. 
And to thy word a blessing g^ive. 

» 

O grant that each of us 
. H&w met before thee bei^e. 
May meet together thus^ 
Whei^thou wbA thane appear 



(DISBQSaiON. 

And follow thee to] heaven, our home, 
E'en S.0, AmenM-^UotdiJtnmj come! ! 

LORD, dbsmUs us iwitb 4h.y blessing, 

Bid us> all -fdepart 'in 'peace, 
Still on gospol tnannaifeedjiig', 

Pure serapbic joysiinerease, 
Fill our lieiarts with cansolstticn, 

Up to heaven our voices raise ; 
When ive reach that blissful statioii. 

Then we'll give thee nobler pmise ; 
And sing, .Hallelujah, to God and Jtbe l<amb. 
For ever and ever, 
Halleliyab, Amen. 

DISMISS us with thy blessing, Xord,^ 
Help us to feed upon thy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

Though we are {guilty, thou art^ood ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' bloody , 
Give every fettered soul release, "'* 
And bid ttts piU depart in 'peao0. 

2T7 <wi##ri###/# * 'GabrieL 

NOW we'd aU, with j^rat^ful spirit^. 
Join to bless the Prince of peace ; 

Praise him fdr imparted ^vours,' ' 
Praise hini «for iiisj^fs of grrfcei 



c^ 



. DISMISSION. 

Lavely temple, 
When the Sariour's in the place. ''■ 

Lord we wait tlie happy moment. 
Wait to rise at thy command, 

When thy chosen shall for ever 
Dwell, in one united band ; 

All triumphant. 
Blest in Canaan's happy land. 

There in purer sweeter concord. 

We, thy people, shall abide. 
And thro' one eternal sabbath , 
' Praise the Lamb once cruciiSed : 
Then how glorious 
Shall appear thine honour'd bride. 

Each glad saint shall swell the concert^ 

> Striying each to praise thee most ; 
And the joyful hallelujahs. 
Charm the whole angelic host ; 
Ever praising 
• Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

ONCE mor^ before we part, 
We'll bless the Saviour's name; 

Record his mercies every heart. 
Sing, every tongue the same. 

Hoard up his sacred word. 
And feed therecm and gcow \ 



DISMISSION. 
Go on to seek and kwjm the LcMrd, 
And trac^ioe what you know. 

279 —*«— 

OUR souls, by .loye, together knit, . 

Cemented, mix in one ; 
One hope, one heart, one mind, cme Voice, 

*Tis heaven on earfh beg^tin. 
Our hearts liave burnM while' Jesus spak^, 

And gl(jw*d with sacred fire ; * • 
Ile'stop^, and talk'4, «nd fed^ «id bless^, 

And 'fiMM the en^g'd desire. 
A Saviour, let creQtioB'siDg>! 
A Sarid^ur, let ait heaves ring! 

He's God with us, we feei him 4ims$ .: . . 

flis fetness m pur souls he pours ^ . . 

'Tis almost done, ^itis almost o'cic, 

We'er.jokiiiig them wlip're gone before. 

We soon shall reach the heavealy ,shoF€^ 

We then shall meejt to p^t no|nore. . 

** WHEN 'two iur thrive togetbro jneet^ , 
My love and mercy to^repeat, 

Ajdd tell what I have done ; .^ 
There will ] be, saith God, to ble»s^ 
And eveory burdeu'd soul redress. 

Who worships at my throne/* 

Make one in this assembly, Lord, 
Speak 4o each heart aoaH& ^Vi<e«tVQ^^>i^^^ - 
To seflt fbe spmt (m« ^ 



PRAY£R BIEETING. 

Impart a kind celestial shower. 
And grant that we may spend this hour 
In fellowship with thee. 

281 ##^^#r#w## WelU. 

PRAYER was appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give ; 

Long as they live should Christians pray^ 
For only while they pray they live. 

, The Christian's heart his prayer indites. 
He speaks as prompted from within ; 
The Spirit bis petition writes. 

And Christ receives and gives it in. 

And shall we in dead silence lie, 
When Christ stands waiting for oar pray'r? 

My soul, thou hast a friend on high. 
Arise, and try thy interest there. 

If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress. 
If cares distract, or fears dismay. 

If guilt deject, if sin distress, 
The remedy's befoire thee^-^pray. 

Depend on Christ, thou canst not fail, 
Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 

Fear not, his merits must prevail. 
Ask what thou wilt, it shall be done. 

2S2 #^/^#*/##w## Martinis l^ine. 

M4 Y he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send bis good Spirit %Ma|,aboJV« \ 



PKAYISK MJStS-ilJNU. 

Mfd^e pur cotiimaiiicaiti#ti s^eet, 
And cause our heartil lo tmm with love. 

Forgotten: be each worldly theme. 
When Ohristians meet together thus ^' 

We only wish to speak of him. 

Who liv'd and died and re^ns for us. 

We'll talk of all be did and' saiid, 
And suffered for us here below ; 

The path he marked for us to tread, 
- And ^hat be*s doing for us now. 

Thus, as the moments pass away,. 

We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And hasten on the glorious day, 

When we shall meet to'parl no more. 

283 #^########/-^ Helmgley. 

THANKFUL for thy kind permission 
To appear before tby throne ; 

Lord we come with our petition, 
Though with claim and merit none ; 

All we ask for 
Is, >ire know, of grace alone. 

Yet this grace sufficient .erer, 
f*or thy people's need is found ; 

Sweet assurance ! never, never. 
Let Its leave this solid ground ; 

This supports ii« 
«vi ^ ^„^ wants anA fewf% ^Xj«m»^» 



PRAYER ItfEBfHNG. 

Lord, we plead^wfth fliee Cn* pttrdon/ * 
Who x»n m^d it mot^ IbM' we ? 

Make us as a watered garden, . 
Frjuitful let thy people l>e-: ^ . . • i 

'Tis .thy pleasure 
That t|jy people lire; to tbe^ 

Guard us .in, a world .of sorrow i . - 
When we call, • O hear ovr ^prpy/^r;; 

Let us tryst thee fpt t^e mori o;iif,. 
Free from jboastiiig, free frpia c^p ; 

When they trust thee, 
Truly blcssMithy people 'fif^. 

WHAT i^ari^us fhindrances «Be >ne«t . 
In coming to a mercy-seat, 
Yet who that knows the worth of ptdy'r; * 
But wishes to be often there ? 

PrayV makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Pray'r climbs the ladder J^cob saw, 
Gives exercise to faijth and love. 
Brings every blessing from above^ 

Restraining pray'r, we cease t^ fight; 
Pray'r makes the cbristii^i'^ arnikQi:^ fright; 
And Satan trembles ivben Jhe sees 
The weakefit saint ^pQUibi^'kii^^i 

While Moses stood with mtms (Spread wide. 
Success was found on WwifeT4i«i*f , * 



PRAYER JIGETINa; 

But wlieii thro^ weariness they laird. 
That moment Amalek fmrniVd. 

Were half the breath so vainly spent. 
To heaven m supplication sent ; 
Our cheerful song^ would oiVner be, 
^ Hear what the Lord hatb-doiie fo^ me/' 

COMEy my soal» tby suitprepare ; 
Jesus waits to answer prayer ;. 
He himself has bid thee pray. 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

Thou art coming to a King; * 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such. 
None can ever ask too much. . 

With my burden I begin ; 
Lord remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,. 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

Lord, I come to thee for rest;: 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And, witbouta rival reign. 

While I stay, a pilgrim here. 

Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my Guide, my Guards m^ ¥x\«i^^ 

Lead me to my journey's eud. ^ 



CHRISTIANS 

HOW firm a foundatioDyyesaints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word; 
What more can he say than to yon he hath 

said, 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge hare fled f 

In eyery condition, in sickness, in health. 

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth ; 

At home, and abroad, on the land, in the sea. 

As thy day may demauf shall thy strength 
ever be. 

^* Fear not, I am with tbee| O be not dismayed 
1, 1 am thy GSod, and. will-still give thee aid ; 
I'll strengAen thee^ bofp thee, and cause ^ 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by my rigbteoui^ omnipotent hand. 

When Aro' fiery trials thy pathwayshall lie. 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply, 
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design 
Thy dross toconsume and thygold to refine." 

The soul that on Jesus has lean'd for repoii^, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes, 
That soul tho' all hell should endeavour to 

shake, - 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake! 

290 -^^^^^^^ Ifariford. 

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, . 
TAjr better portion trace ; 



ENCOURAGED. 

• 

Rise fVom transitory things, 

To heaven, thy destin'd place ; 
Sun and moon, and stars decay; 

Time shall soon this earth reaiof^e : 
Rise, my soul, and haste away, 

To seats prepared above. 

Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending' seeks the sun. 

Both speed them to their soared : 
Thus a soul new-^prn of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode. 

To rest in his einbrare. 

Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn. 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon your Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All your sorrows left below, 

And e^fth exchanged for heaven. 

29x 4^it^^*ti*^ Woodbury HilU 

GOD moves in a mysterious way. 

His winders to perform*; 
He plants hh footsteps in the ftesi^ ^ 

And rideB upon- the storm. 1 



CHRISTIANS 

Deep ill unfathomable mines 

Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works bis sovereign will* 

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds, ye so much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 

Inblessingps on your head* 

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence. 

He hides a smiling face. 

His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 

But sweet will be the flower. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work h\ vain: 
God is his own interpreter. 

And he will make it plain. 

^\jja /#########/yr^ Anticipation. 

. C HI LDliEN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing : 
Sing your Saviour*s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways., 

Ye are travelling home to God, 
la the way the fathexB tf oA -^^ 



ENCOURAGED. 

They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see, 

Shout ye Uttle flock, and blest. 
Ye on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepar'd. 
There your kingdom and reward. 

Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
. On the borders of your Innd ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismay'd go on. 

Lord ! submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

293 *ww/##r«^## Mount Ephrainu 

YOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 

Down ftom the willows take : 
Loud to the praise of love divine. 

Bid every string awake. 

Though in a foreign land ; 

We are not far from home, 
And nearer to our house above. 

We every moment come. 

His grace will to the end, 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things lo c^xsv^^ 

Shall quench the spatVi d\V\we. 



CHRISTIANS 

When we in darkness walk, 

Nor feel the heavenly flame. 
Then is the time to trust our God, 

And rest upon bis name. 

Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside^ at bis control ; 
His loving kindness shall break through 

The midnight of the soul. 

Ulest is the man, O God, 

That stays bimself on tfaee ! 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord» 

Shall thy salvation see. 

WHY does your face, ye bumb)^ souls^ 
Those mournful colours wear f 

What doubts are these that waste your faiib 
And nourish your despair ? 

^Vhat tho' your num'rous sins exceed 

The stars that fill the skies, 
And aiming at the eternal throne, 

Like pointed mountains rise ? 
What tho' your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation swell, 
A nd has its cursed foundation laid 

Low as the deeps of hell f 

See here an endless ocean flows 
Of never'-faiUD^ grace; - • 



OF CHRISTIANS. 

When shall I find my willing hearl 

All taken up with thee ? 
1 humbly pray, I thirst to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of Christ to me. 

O that I could for ever sit 
Like Mary, at the Master's feet ; 

Be this my happy choice: 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy,, my heaven, on earth be this^ 

To bear the Bridegroom^s voice. 

O that I could, like favoured John,: 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast ; 
From guilt, and care, and sorrow free,. 
Give me, O Lord, to find in tbee 

My everlasting rest. 

Thy love alone do I require, 
Nothing on earth beneath desire^ 

Nothing in heaven above : 
Let earth with all its trifles go. 
Give me, O Lord, thy love to know. 

Give me thy precious love. 

THOU Shepherd of Israel divine. 
The joy of the upright in heart ; 

For closer communion we. ^iae^ 
Still, still to reside NvViet^ iBq«s3l «%>- 



XT 



CHRISTIANS 

He sustains thee by his hand, 
le enables thee to stand ; 
Those whom Jesus once hath lov'd, 
From his grace are never moT'd. 

Human counsels come to nought ; 
That shall stand which God hath wroi 
His compassion, love and power, 
Are the same for evermore. 

Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God's free grace shall not decay ; 
He hath promis\l to fulfil 
Ail the pleasure of his will. 

Jesus, Guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyself our constant rock : 
Make us by thy powerful hand. 
Strong as Sion's mountain stand. 

AWAY my unbelieving fear ! 

Let doubts no more my mind dtsgra 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 

He hides the brightness of his face \ 
But shall I therefore let him go. 

And basely to the tempter yield t 
No — ill the strength of Jesus, — Np I 

I never will give up my shield. 

Ahho" the vine its fruit deny, ^ 
A/tljQ' the olive yield nooftx 



TAKING GOUftAGE. 

The withering fig-tree droop fenrd dife, 

The field iliude the tiller'6 toH ; 
The empty stall no herd afford, 

^nd perish all the bleating* race ; 
Yet will I triumph in thd Lord, 

The God of my salvation praise. 

Barren altho' my soul remain. 

And no one bud of grace appear; 
No fruit of all my toil and pain ; 

But sin, and only sin is here ; 
Altho' my gifts and comforts lost, 

My blooming hopes cut off* I 86e ; 
Yet will 1 in my Siavioiir trust, 

And glory that he died for me. 

In hope believing against hope, 

Jesus my Lord and God 1 claim ; 
Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up ; 

Salvation is in Jesus' nani6 : 
To me, 1 trust, he'll brings it nigh : 

My soul shall then outstrip the wind; 
On wings of love mount up on high, 

Ahd leave the world and sih behind. 

THO' God may delay to shew us his light, 
And heaviness may endure for tn w\^oA.\ 
Yet joj in the morning i^\A\ %W^^ ^w.^^^ 
No abadoM^ of tuniing to Jewft N» i^^««^ 



THE DESIRES AND PRAYERS 

MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord» 
1 read my duty in tby word. 
But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

Such was tby truth, and such thy leal^ 
.Such defVence to thy Father's will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
1 would transcribe and make them mine.^ 

Cold moimtains and tbe midnight air 
VTitness'd the fervour of thy prayer ^ 
Tbe desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict^ and thy victory too. 

Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of tby gracious image here : 
Then God, tbe judge, shall own my Dane, 
Amongst the followers of tbe Lamb» 

SO let our lips and lives express 
Tbe holy gospel we profess : 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

Thus sbalt we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God, 
When the salvation reigns witbiBt 
And grace subdues tbe power of aiii. 

Our Best and seme must be denied, 
Passion and eftry, lu»t imd^nflte; 



OF CmUSTUNS. 

Whilst justice, temp'raBce, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

Religion bears our spirks up. 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leamiiig on his word. ' 

330 #*##>###w#### Abingdon. 

ON thee, O Qod of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace : 
None, without holiness shall see 

The glories of thy face. 

Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 

Nor suffer me to slide ; 
Make plain thy path before my face. 

And be my constant guide. 

Jesus, if ^bou withdraw thy band. 

That moment sees me fall : 
O may I ne'er on self depend, 

But look to thee for all ! 

And even when I feel thy grace. 
And sin seems most subckied; 

I'll wrap me in thy righteousness. 
And plead alone thy blood. 

33 1 #ww####*#^ Salem ChapeL 
AT anchor laid, remc^ from hone, 

Xoilkig^ I cry, Sweet Spirit come ; 
Celestial breeze,^ uo loagex 1s^^^) 
But swell my 4uiils, awA s^^^cA ixcj x^^^- 



xriji DESIRES AND PRAYERS 

The rocks can rend, the earth can qu 
The seas can roar, the inountains sbai 
Ail thiuiji^s of feeling shew some sign. 
But this unfeeling heart of mine. 

To hear the sorrows thou hast felt. 
What but an adamant would melt ? 
But 1 can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine* 

Eternal Spirit, mighty God, 
Do thou apply the Saviour's blood ; 
^;» 'Tis his rich blood, and that alone, 
^] Can move and melt this heart of stone* 

33^ ##^###w#r#ji Martinis Lane 

THOU whom my soul admires above 
J All earthly joy, and earthly love, 

Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy sweetest pasture grow ? 

Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock ! 
Fain would I feed among thy sheep. 
Among them rest, among them sleep. 

Why should thy bride appear like one 
That turns aside to paths unknown f 
My constant feet would never rove, 
Would never seek another love. 

The footsteps of thy flock I see ; 
TItjr sweetest pastures^ bete iVie^ \ie% 



OF CHRISTIANS. 

A wotid*nHis feast thy love prepares, [tears. 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, and 

His dearest flesh he makes my food, 
And bids me drink his richest blood ; 
Here to these hills my soul shall come 
'Tin my beloved leads me home. 

^^^ ^irj^i^^^4^ Georgia. 

BLESSED are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus' blood. 
They are ransom'd from the grave. 
Life eternal they shall have : 
With them number'd may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

They were blessed in God's dear Sou, 
Long before the world begun ; 
They the seal of this receive. 
When on Jesus they believed * 

They are justified by grace ;' 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 
All their sins are wash'd away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day. 

They produce the fruits of grace. 
In the works of righteousness ; 
Bom of God they hate all sin, 
God's pure word remains within. 

They have fellowship ^\vVv G^^^ ^. 

Through the Mediatoic" ^ \>\oq& 



THE DESIRES AND l^RAYERS 

One with God, with Je»m<MW, 
Glory is in them begun : 

337 ###^##^##/#^ Mkrim 

GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through fhts barren land ; 

1 am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ; 
Bread of heaven, 

Feed me iiR I want no more. 

• • 

Open BOW fhe crystal fountain, 
VV hence (he healing streams do flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 

Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside | 

Bear me through the swelling current. 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

BESET with snares on evVy hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand; 
Father divine, diffuse thy light. 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 
^<ngage this roving treacherous heart, 
' choose aod iSteek^e beU^^«tt\ 



OF CHRISTIANS. 

To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never waste away. 

Then should the wildest storms arise. 
Should tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck I should fear, 
But all my treasures with me bear; 

If thou, my Jesus, still art nigh, ' 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee. 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee« 

339 ###//##f^jv## James? 8, • 

O THAT the Lord would guide my ways, , 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 

To know and do his will ! 

O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, , 

Nor act the Ijar's part. 

From vanity turn ofl^mine eyes ; 

Let no corrupt dd&ign, 
Nor covetous desires iirine 

Within this soul of mine. 

Order my footsteps in thy word, - 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lotd, \ .. 

But keep my conscience c\eat* ^i 



iHE DESIRES AND PRAYERS 

My soul hath gone too far astray ; 

My feet too often slip : 
Yet since Fve not forgot thy way 

Restore thy wand'ring sheep. 

Make me to walk in thy commands^ 

'Tis a delightfiil road: 
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands, 

Offend against my God. 

o4Ci ##^########## Portugal New. 

COMPASSIONATE Bridegroom, my Shep- 
herd and Friend, 

Thy child from the fury of satan defend ; 

Thy presence continue^ thy blessing convey. 

And grant me a spirit to praise and to pray. 

Prevent and assist me, and so shall I run ; 
And further and finish the good work begun; 

And then though the world should reject and* 

despise, 
Thy grace for my wants, Lord, shall ever 

suffice. 

Still go thou before me, O guide me aright; 
Thy love be my comfort, thy self my delight; 
Thy will be my pleasure, thy honour my aim. 
And this be my glory, the blood of the Lamb. 

Thy self be my portion, thy beauty my song. 
Thy name and thy praises still dwell on my 
tongue ; 

Direct by thy Spirit, my actions and ways, 
So shall I /aheBit thy blessing always. 



OF CHRISTIANS. 

341 ^^^^^^^^ Revival. 

SAVIOUR, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ; 

Then, in place of desolation. 
Every plant shall thrive again : 

Lord, revive us. 
All our help must come from thee. 

Surely once thy garden flourished, 
Every part looked gay and green; 

Then thy word our Spirits nouridi'd; 
Happy seasons we have seen ! 
Lord revive us,. &c. 

Let our mutual love be fervent ; 

Make us prevalent in prayer; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant, 

shun the worlds bewitching snares: 
Lord revive us, &c. 

Break the tempter^s fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin, from this good hour. 

To revive thy work afresh : 

Lord revive us, &c. ^ 

GOD of my salvation, hear. 

And help me to believe ; 
Simply do I now draw near 

Tby blessing to receive v 



THE DESIRKS AND PRAYERS 

Foil t)f guilt alas ! i am, 

fiat to thy wdunih for refuge flee ; 
Friend of sinners, spoHess Lamb, 

Thy blood was shed for me. 

Nothibg have I, Lord^ to pay, 
Nor can thy gf'ace procure ; 

Empty send me not away, 
Fot* I, thou knowiest, am poor ; 

Dust and asbes is my name, 
Hf iftll is «ifi and misery ; 

Friend bfsinnenH' Sev. 

Without money, i^iUiout price, 

I come to thee to buy ; 
From myself I turn my eyes, 

The chief of sinners I : 
Take, take me as I am. 

And let me Idse myself in thee ; 
Friend of sinners, &c* 



343 -"""""-" 

« 

SON of God, thy blessing grant. 
Still supply our every want: 
Tree of life thine influence shed, 
• With thy sap my spirit feed, 

Tenderest branch, alas ! am J, 
Wither without thee and die : 
Weak as helplefiss infancy, 
O confirm my soul An thee* 



Harts. 



OF CHRISTIANS. 

Unsustain'd by thee, I fall : 
Send the strength for which I call: 
Weaker than a bruised reed, 
Help I every moment need. 

All my hopes on thee depend : 
Love me, save me to the end : 
Give me persevering grace ; 
Take the everlasting praise. 

344 #r####^^#^## Mauni Cahary. 

O THOU ! from whom M goodness flows, , 

I lift my heart to thee. 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 

Dear Lord, remember me. 

Whene'er upon my burden'd heart, 

My sins lie heavily ; 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
, In love remember me. 

Temptations sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee ; 
O give me strength^ Lord, as my day, 

For good remember me. 

When worn with pain, disease, and grief 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief, 

Hear and remember me. 

If on my face, for thy dear nanie^ 
Shame and reproacVie^ \>^ \ 



CHRISTIAN GRACES, 

All hail reproach, and welcome shame,' 
If thon teinember me. 

The hour is near, consi^'d to death, . 
• I own the just decree ; 
Saviour, with my last piarting breath, ' 
1*11 cry. Remember me. 

34^ ##i##r#r#/##^ jVetu Jerusalem. 

A DEBTOR to mercy alone. 

Of covenant mercy I sing ; 
Nor fear with ^by rightieousness on, ' ' 

My person and oflTring to bring : 
The terrors of law and of God, 

With me can have nothing to do ; 
My Saviour's obedience and blood 

Hide all my transgl*essions freni View. 

The work which his goodness began, 

The arm of his strength shall complete ; 
His promise Is yeh and ctk^, 

And never was forfeited yet : 
Things future, nor things that are now ; 

Not all things below nor above, 
Can make him his promise forego, 

Or sever my soul from his love. 

My name from the palms of bis hauds^ 

Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on his heart it remains 
Jij marks of indelible grace: 



EXPERIENCE AND PRIVILEGES 

Yes, I to the end shall endure. 
As sure as the earnest is giv'n ^ 

More happy, but not more secure, 
The glorified spirits in heaven. 

34:6 #r###^w#iw iflverston. 

LORD, T am thihe; but thou wik pr^ve 
My faith, my patience, and my love : 
When men of sopite against me join, 
They are the sword, the hanS^ is^li'ine. 

Their hope, their portion lies below ; 
'Tis all the happiness they know; 
'Tis all they seek; they take their shares, . 
And leave the rest among their heirs. 

What sinners value, I resign ; • 
Lord, *tis.enough that thou ^xi mine.:. 
I shall behold thy blissful face, ^ 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

This life's a dream, an empty show ; 
But the bright world to which 1 go, 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; . > 
When shall I wake and find me there f 

glorious hour ! O bless*d abode ! 

1 shall be near, and like my God ! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of my soul. 

My flesh shall slumber in the g;roulid\ 
'Till the last trumpetfuys^j^tiX wa*^^\ 



CHRISTIAN GRACES, 

Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise» 
34LT #r#r^##.r/#r## Antigua. 

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness, 
My beauty are my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd^ 
With joy may I lift up my head.^ 

When from the dust of death I rise. 
To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea,. 
Jesus hath liv'd and died for me. 

Bold may I stand in that great day. 
For who -aught to my charge shall lay ? 
If found in thee absolv'd 1 am 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame* 

This spotless robe the same appears 
When ruin'd nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

O let the dead now hear thy voice. 
Now bid thy banish'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus the Lord, our righteousness. 

348 ##vr/#www J^ewingtofu 

FM not asbam'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause, 
MaJntein the honour of his word,. 
The glory of his cross i 



EXPERIENCE AND PRIVILEGES. 

Jesus, my God ! I know his name. 

His name is all ray trust; 
Nor will he put my soni to shame, 

Nor let my hope be lost. 

Firm as his throne his promise stands, 

And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands, 

'Till the decisive hour : 

' Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

THE Lord my pastures shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care : 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watdiful eye ; 
My noon«day walks he shall attend. 
And all my mid-night hours defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I &int, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft dnd slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Tho' in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy honors oV^sc^^^fsftdL^ 



My Steadfast heart sball fear no ill. 
For thouy O Lordy art with me still ; 
Thy mighty hand shall give me aid. 
And guide me thro' the dreadful shade. 
350 ####^#^#w## Bangor. 

MY God^my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thine hands have held my childhood up. 

And strengthened all my youth. 

My flesh was fashion'd by thy power. 

With all these limbs of mine ; 
And from my mother^s painful hour, 

I've been entirely thine. 

Still has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 

1 trust them to thy care. 

Cast me not off when strength declines ; 

When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 

Whene'er thy servant dies. 

Then in the history of my age. 

When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love ill every page. 

In every line thy praise. 

MY Shepherd will supply my need, 
Jebovah ia his name ; 



iiXFtiKllilNCh; AIND FKIVILEGES. 

In piistures fresh he makes me feed 
Beside the living stream. 

He brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 

In paths of truth and grace. 

When I walk thro' the shades of death. 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away. 

Thy hand, in spite of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread; 
My cup with blessings overflows. 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house be mine abode, 

And all my work be praise ! 

There would 1 find a settled rest, 

(While others go and comis) 
No more a stranger or a guest. 

But like a child at home* 

3^2 ###r####/w/# Jttouni Pleasant. 

FOR mercies, countless as the sands. 

Which daily I receive 
From Jesus my Redeemer's hands. 

My soul, what cawsl tVkwi %vi^% 
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EXPERIENeE AND PRIVILEGES. 

And I trusty by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger^ 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; . . 
He, to save my soul from danger/ 

InterposM his precious blood. 

O to grace bow great a debtor. 

Daily I*m constrained to be ! 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee : 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God 1 love • 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, — 

Seal it from thy courts above. 

SHALL Jesus leave the realms of day. 
And clothe himself in humble clay ? 
Shall he become despis'd and poor, 
To make me rich for evermore % 

And shall 1 wrongfully withhold. 
To give my silver or my gold, 
To aid a cause my soul approves, 
And save the sinners Jesus loves % 

Expand my heart, incline me. Lord, 
To give the whole 1 can afford ; 
That what thy bounty rendet'd ya\\i!^^ 
I maj with cheerful hatid^ Tea\^^ 
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When )^|turn roy eyes wUbin, 
All is dark, apd vain, and wild ; 

Fill'd wjth unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child ? 

Yet I mourn i»y stubborn will, 

Find my sin a grief and tbrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 

If I did not love at all? 

Could I joy his saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorred, 

Find, at times, the promise sweet. 
Iff did riot love the Lord i 

Lord, decide the doubtful ca$e. 

Thou who art thy people's sun. 
Shine upon thy work of grace. 

If it be indeed begun. 

Let me love thee more and more^ 

If I love at all I pray ; 
If I never lovM before. 

Help me to begin to day. 

ODO ####/r#;##/# Newingion. 

WHAT different powers of grace and sin 

Attend our mortal starte ! 
I hate the thoughts that work within, 

And do the works I hate. 
Now I complain, and groaa ^w^ ^\^^ 

Wbile s/n and satau re\g\i •. - "^ 



Prove his wounds each day more h 
And himself more deeply-know. 

368 — .^ s^^ 

WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend in majesty ; 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my Spirit sinks with awe. 
When in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious height I climb, 
In the too transporting light, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 
When on Calvary 1 rest, 
Crod in flesh made manifest. 
Shines in my Redeemer's face 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 
Here I would for ever stay. 
Wish and gaze ray soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me. 
Lovely, mournful, Calvary; 

369 #**«*«ww* A 

HAPPY the heart wb"""e graces rei| 
Where love inspireS^he breast ; 

Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens- all the resL 

Knowledge alaa 1 'tis all id vaJn, 
And all in vain oar fear ; 

Oar stnbbprn sins xrilt figlit aAd' TtS^ 
If love be absent there^ ■ ' ' ■ 



EXPERIEN6E AND PRIVitEGES. 

'Tis love that nmkes' our cheerful feiet 

In swift obedience n^ove. 
The devils know and tremble too, 

But satan cannot love. 

This is the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease, 

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

Before we quite forsake oor clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, ' • 

The wings of love bear as away 
To see our smiling God. 

370 #r/##r##/### Duke Street, 

O HAPPY day that fix^ my choice 
On thee my Saviour and my God, 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

'Tis done, the great transaction's done,' 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 

He drew me, and I foHow'd on, 
Charm'd to confess the voice divine. 

Now rest, my long divided heart, 
• FixM on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Nor hesitate with faiisks to part,> . : , - 
When caird on angel's bread to fe^eistL 

My God, who heard tbe licA^avxi nqtw > 
That vdW^ reiie^'d sYiaW jSaW^ \v?« % 
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THE PENITENT. 

No bleeding bird, uor bleeding beast. 
Nor byssop-brsmch, nor sprinkling priegt. 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,. 
Can wasb the dismal stain away. 

Jesus, our God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse ui so. 

While guilt disturbs and breaks our peace 
Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice. 
And make our broken bones rejoice. 

383 ^^s^*^^^^ PauVi. 

O THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
Tho' all my crimes before thee Ife, 
Behold them not with angry look; 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 

Tho* I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help ahd comfort still aflford : . 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

My soul lies humbled m Wi^ ^^%\^ 
And owns thy dreadfuV w«lcii^»V^^^''^ 



'^P'^rcl., i^^ ''«''« rapid sfr^^ 

_, "™e, then tbe call «, n ?^<*» 
^ ^« depart and JVu j' ^^ 

'Vsainte, ,vb,7e here h^i 
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392 ^r! j!r '''*^" 

'J *e^Per God / j j,, "" 0,«,^*/ry. 

^"'-^-rn,aJet::S,ear. 



CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 

I, 'midst ten thousand dangers stand. 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise* 

Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
i\nd while I tread tliis desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

]My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more : 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
1 Inscriptions of immortal love. 

393 #^#r##/#i^#w Peters. 

GOD of the ndorning, at whose voice 
The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 

And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies* 

From the fair chambers of the east. 

The circuit of his race begins. 
And, without weariness or rest. 

Round the whole earth he flies and shines. 

O like the sun may I fulfil 
Th' appointed duties of the day. 

With ready mind and active will, 

March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

Give me thy counsels for my guvd^^ 
And then receive me to lU^ \>\\a^ \ 



TIMES AND SEASONS, 

All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint and cold compared with thjs. 

S94: ww^#wi### Charity. 

AWAKEy my soul, and with the sun, 
Thy daily stage of dut|r run ; 
Shake offdull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Glory to thee, who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake* 

Lord, I my vows to thee reaew * 

Scatter my sins as morning dew : 

Guard my first springs of thought and will,. 

And with thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest this day. 
All I design, or do, or say : 
That all my powers with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

Praise God, from whom, &c. 

395 "^^^^^^ Wilishire. \ 

ONCE more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes'; 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 

To him that rules the skies. \ 

Jiight unto night his name repeats. 
The day renews the souud^ 
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Wide as the heaven cm which he site 
To turn the season's round. .. 

Tis he supports my mortal frame. 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame^ 
And yet his wrath delays. 

On a poor worm thy power might tread. 

And I could ne'er withstand ; 
Thy justice might have crush'd me dead, 

But mercy held thine hand. 

A thousand wretched souls are fled 

Since the last setting sun, 
And yet thou length'nest out my thready ' 

And yet my moments run. 

Dear Lord, let.all my hours be thine 

Whilst 1 enjoy the light, 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 

And bring a pleasant night. 

396 #^###r#w###« Magdalen* 

GLORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thine own almiglity wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son 
The ills that I this day ba^e ^o\i% % 



TIMES, AND SEASONS. 

That with the world, myself and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live that I may dread 
I'he grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die that so I may 
With joy behold the Judgment day. 

And let my soul for ever share 

The bliss of thy paternal care ; 

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 

To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

For death is life, and labour rest. 
If with thy gracious presence blest : 
Then welcome sleep, or death to me* 
I'm still secure, for still with thee. 

Praise Grod from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy-Ghost. 

3l&7 ##>i»*»#»##^ yew SablKfi 

FOR all the blessings of this day. 
Humble thanksgiving let us pay ; 
And when to endless day we soar. 
Our souls shall praise for evermore. 

Hail, dear Redeemer, live and reign ! 
Hail, holy Lamb, for sinners slain ! 



EVENING. 

Preserrer of the ransomed race. 
Exalted high in truth and grace. 

Oar Guide thou all this day hast beeii ; 
O guard us from each nightly sin ; 
Remain our Sayiour still, and be 
Our guard and friend eterhally. 

Oc^O ^####^#4vr# Providence* 

DREAD Sovereign, let my evening. 8oog« 

Like holy incense rise : 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 

To reach the lofty skies. 

Through all the dangers of the djiy, 
Thy hand has been my guard ; 

And still to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy stood prepared. 

Perpetual blessings from above 

Encompass me around ; 
But, oh, how few returns of love 

Hath my Creator found ! 

What have I done for him that died 

To save my wretched soul ¥ 
How are my follies multiplied, 

Fast as my moments roll ! 

Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 

To thy dear cross I flee, 
And to thy grace my soul reai^ 

To be renewed by thee. 
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MORNINQ OR EVENING. 

He lives, tbe everlasting God, 
That built the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

' He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning-smiles bless all the day ; 
He ispreads the evening-veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

Should earth and hell with malice burn. 
Still thou shalt go, and still return 
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care 
Defends thy life from every snare. 

On thee foul spirits have no power ; 
And in thy last departing hour 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 

404 ^#^#ANw*### Barlow. 

MY God, how endless is thy love ! 

Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies, from above. 

Gently distil, like early dew. 

Thou spreadst the curtains of l\\^ tlv^c^^ 
Greal Guardian of my %\ee^\u%V^^«^^ 

Dd2 



rAKTICULAR OCCASIONS. 

For souls that must for ever live 
In raptures or in woe. 

All to the great tribunal basfe^ 

Th' account to render there ; 
And should'st thou strictly mark oor fiiah 

Lord how should we appear f 

May they that Jesus whom they preach. 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o*er their soals^ 

That they may watch for thee. 

419 Opening a Place of Worship. 

AND will the great eternal God, [j^miigua* 
On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he, from his heavenly throne. 
Avow our temples for his own ? 

I These walls we to thine honour raise, 

Long may they echo to thy praise ; 
;! And thou descending, fill the place 
1 With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of bis train ; 
While power divine his word attends 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey ; 
May it before the world appear 
Tbat crowds were bom to glory here. 
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PAimCULAR (XICASIONS. 

420 Departure of a Minister. Job\ 

WITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure. 
And make him to the end endure. 

Gird him with all sufficient grace. 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fufil, 
And bend him to obey thy wilK 

Enlarge, inflame^ and fill bis heart, 
In him thy mighty pow'r exert ; 
That thousands yet unborn may praise 
The wonders of redeeming g^ce. 

4211. Jfational Humiliation. Tuckers. 

»S££, gracious God, before thy throne 

Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy sovereign g^ace alone 

Our bumble hopes depend. 

Tremendous judgments from thy hand 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land 

And still we live to pray« 

Great God ! and why is Britain spar'd. 

Ungrateful as we are f 
i^ make tbine awful wamhi^ V!i»dii&^ 

Wbil^faercy cries, ** Totbeat** ^j 

E e a ^ 



PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 

What numerous crimes increasing rise. 

Through this most sinful isle ! 
What land so blest beneath the skies. 

And yet what land so vile ! 

O turn thou us, almighty Lord, 

By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts receive thy word, 

And humbly seek thy face. 

422 ############## Abridge* 
THE gathering clouds, with aspect dark, 

A rising storm presage : 
Oh, to be hid within the ark. 
And sheltered from its rage ! 

See the commissioned angel frown ; 

That vial in his hand, 
FilPd with fierce wrath, is pouring down 

Upon our guilty land ! 

May we, at least, with one consent, 

Fall low before the throne ! 
With tears the nation's sins lament, 

The church's and our own. 

The humble souls who mourn and pray, 
The Lord approves and knows ; 

This mark secures them in the day, 
When vengeance strikes his foes. 

423 ####rfwr##.#wr Oxford. 
LET others boast how strong they be, 

Nor death nor danger feaT.\ 



.HUMAN LIFE. 

But we'll i^fifesB, O Lord to thee. 
What feeble things we are. 

Fresh as the grass our bodies stand. 

And flourish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land, 

And fades the grass away. 

Our life contains unnumber'd springs 

And dies if one be gone ; 
Strange, that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long. 

But 'tis our God supports our frame. 

The God that built us first ; 
Salvation to th'almighty name. 

That rear'd us from the dush 

42^ ^'^/^^w/w Salem. 

HOW vain are all things here below ! 

How false and yet how fair! 
Each pleasure has its poison too^ 

And every sweet a snare* 

The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should expect some danger nigh 

When we possess delight. 

Our dearest joys, and nearest friends, 
^ The partners of bur blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring ixi^4%^ 
And leave but baU (ox Qko^\ I 



HUMAN LIFE. 

The fondness of a creature's love^ '-^ • • 
How strong it strikes the sense ! 

Thither our warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 

From all created good. 
4L2& #w/#^w#^ ShepherJPs. 

NOT from the dust afBiction grows. 

Nor troubles rise by chance ; 
Yet we are born to care and woes. 

A sad inheritance. 

As sparks break out from burning coals. 

And still are upwards borne. 
So grief is rooted in our souls, 

And men grow up to mourn. 

Yet with my God I leave my cause. 

And trust his promised grace ; 
He rules me by his well known laws 

Of love and righteousness. 

Not all the pains that e'er I bore 

Shall spoil my future peace. 
For death and hell can do no more 

Than what my Father please. 
4:26 #/w###wi'#/ Stephen's. 

TEACH me the measure of my days, 
Tbou Maker of my ftMie \ 



HUMAN LIFE. 

I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 

A span is all that we can boast, 

An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust 

In all his flower and prime. ' 

What should I wish or wait for then. 
From creatures, earth and dust ? 

They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our tflist. 

Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interest up. 

And make roy'Grod my all. 

427 ##/##/w#w*» Abridge. 

THEE we adore, eternal name, 

And humbly own to thee. 
How feeble is our mortal frame ! 

What dying worms are we ! 

Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tell 

Leaves but the number less. 

The year rolls round and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatever we do, where'er we be. 

We're travelling to iVie ^w<i* 



HUMAN LIFE. 

Dangers stuad thick through all the growid 

To push us to the tomb ; 
And fierce diseases wait aroqnd, 

To hurry mortals home* 

Waken, O Lord, our drowsy dense. 

To walk this dangerous road ; 
And if our souls be hurried hence. 

May they be found with God. 
i4:2S ####/#yrw^###*' Old hundredik. 

REMEMBER, Lof d, our mortal state, 
How frail our life, how short the date ! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from disease, secure from death % 

And, while we see whole nations die, 
Our flesh and sense repine and cry, 
*** Must death for ever rage and reign % 
^Ot hast thou made mankind in rain ? 

** Where is thy promise to the just % 
*' Are not thy servants turned to dust ? 
But faith forbids these mournful sighs. 
And sees the sleeping soul arise. 

That glorious hour, that dreadful day 
Wipes the reproach of saints away, 
And clears the hbnour of thy word ; 
Awake our souls, and bless the Lord^ 

OUR God, our help in ages ^ast, 
Our hope for years to com^^ 



HUMAN LIFE. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

Under the shadow of thy throne. 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

" Return, ye sons of men :•* 
All nations rose from earth at first. 

And turn to earth again. 

A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends thenight, 

Before the rising sun. 

Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come» 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 

And our eternal home. 

430 #*^##*##Ar##r^ Orange toad* 

AH ! I shall soon be dying, 

Time swiftly glides away ; 
But on my Lord relying, 

I hail the happy day. 



HUMAN LIPR 

Tbe day when 1 musl enlser 

ypon a world unknowa ; 
My helpless soul I venture 

On Jesus Christ alone. 

He once, a spotless victhn. 

Upon Mount CalFary bled ! 
Jehovah did afflict him, 

And bruise him in my stead. 

Hence all mj hope arises^ 

Unworthy as I am : 
My soul most highly prizes 

The sin atoning Lamb. 

To him by grace united, 

I joy in him alone; 
And now by faith, delighted. 

Behold him on his throne» 

There he ii intercediiig 

For all who on him rest f 
The grace from hiin proceeding 

Shall waft ni^ to his breast. 

43X #r#r#r#f#rw# VhefSton. 

LIFE is the time to'serve the Lord, 
The time to insufe the great reward. 
And while the lamp holds out to burn. 
The vilest jsinner may return. 

Life id the hour that God has given 
To 'scape from bell, and ft^ \o\««^«i!k\ 



HUMAN LIFE. 

The da J of grace and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day* 

The living know that they must die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 
Their memory and their sense is gone. 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

Then what my thoughts design to do 
My hands, with all your might pur^^ue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we haste ; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

432 «###tfv######v# "Wes^tbuTj^ Leigh. 

LO ! on a narrow neck of Iand» 
'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand. 
Yet how insensible ! 
' A point of time, a moment's space, 
Conveys me down to hell's dark place, 
^ Orbfest in heaven I dwell. 

Great God, my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoi^htful heart 

Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me e'er it be too late, 

By free and soy'reigu gtMi^% 
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DEATH. 

Be this my one great }>usineBs here. 
With humble joy aild holy fear, 

To make my calling sure ! 
Assist, Lord, a feeble worm, 
Then shall I thy blest will perform. 

And to the end endure. 

Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

433 #w<^####^/# Woobum Abbey. 

O FOR an overcoming faith 

To cheer my dying hours, 
To triumph o'er the monster death. 

And all his frightful powers ! 

Joyful with all the strength I have, 
My quivering lips should sing, 

Where is thy boasted vict'ry, grave ? 
And where the monster's sting? 

• 

If sin be pardon'd, Tm secure, ^ 

Death hath no sting beside : 
The law gives sin its damning power ; 

But Christ my ransom died. 

How to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be i^a\&, 
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DEAra. 

WIro makes us conquerors' wbile we die 
Through Christ our living head* 

• 

4o4 M4i^ii>^M4M Tuckers. 

THERE is a bouse not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high : 
And here my spirit waiting stands 

Till God shall bid it fly. 

Shortly this prison of my clay - 

Must he. dissolved and fall, * 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Fatber*s call. 

'Tis he, by his almighty grace. 
That forms thee fit for heaven ; 

And as an earnest of the place, 
Has his o>vn Spirit given, 

We walk by faith of joys to come. 

Faith lives upon his wq^d : 
But while the body is our home,- 

We're absent from the Lord. 

Tls pleasant to believe thy grace 

But M'e. had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 

And present, Lord, with thee, 

'435 #####r#r/w## Prospect. 

* * 

THERE is a land of pure delight 
Where saints immovlaV mx^% . 



DEATH- 

Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers: 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress'd in living green : 
So, to the Jews, old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roll'd between. 

But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 

And fear to launch away. 

O could we make our doubts remove 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er 
Not Jordan*s stream, nor deaths cold flood. 

Should fright us from the shore. 

430 ^^^^^H^ Bedford. 

HC AR what the voice from heav'n proclaims 

Of all the pions dead ;' 
Sweet 18 the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping \>qA. 



DEATH. 

They die in Jesus find are blessM ^ 
How kind their slumbers are ! 

From sufferings and from sins releas'dy 
And freed from every snare. 

Far from this world of toil and strife, 
They're present with the Lord ; 

The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 

4to7 «####«^4##<^ f^ape*8 Ode. 

VITAL spark of heavenly flame. 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ; 

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flyings 
O the pain, the bliss of dying. 

Cease, fond native,, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 

Hark! thoy whisper, angels say, 

" Sister spirit come away.** 
What is tibis absorbs ine quite^ 

Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath f 

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

The world recedes, it disappears ; 

Heaven opens to my ^yes, my eats 
With sounds seraphic ring ; 

Lend, lend your wings, I mount, I fly ; 
O grave, whore is thy victory % 



DEATH. 

4:3S «#####M### dxjbrd. 

PAST is thie dire decree ! to die 

Appointed) man tbou art ; 
And after death for judgment nigb 

Sinner, prepare thy heart. 

Conscious of evils many, great. 

Sly spirit faints witk fear, 
Before thine awful judgment seat. 

Lord, how shall I appear ¥ 

^' Look to my cross,'' the Saviour fiaid,. 

^^ I died that thou should'st live. 
Thy sins were on my body laid, 

I peace ^nd pardon gi^e« ' 

Friend of my heart, believe, adore. 

Enter thy promised rest, » 

And let dark guilt and fears no more ' 
Disturb thy throbbing breast/' 

On my bright throne I soon shall come^ - 

Complete salvation bring, 
And take my ransom'd people home ; 

Prepare to meet your King." 

Come quickly, Lord, all praise to thee^ ; 

I've nought to apprehemj. 
Since in the Judge himself I see . ^ 

Mx -Savioiir and my TncnA. , 
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DEATH. 

439 #^/w^#^#/^ Prpipect. 

DEATH cannot make our souls afraid. 

If God be with us there ; 
Though we walk through the darkest shade 

We will not yield to fear. 

I could renounce my all below 

If my Creator bid. 
And run, if I were calPd to go^ 

And die as Moses did. 

Might I but climb to Pisgah's top^ 

And view the promised land. 
My flesh itself should learn to drop,. 

And pray for the command, 

Clasp'd in my heavenly Father's arms, 

1 would forget my breath, 
And lose my life among the charms, 

Of so divine a death. 

440 #r/#/###^##^ Qverten. 

SWEET to rejoice in lively hope ' 
That when my change shall come, 

Angels shall hover round my bed. 
And waft my spirit home. 

Then shall my disimprisoned soul 

Behold him and adore ; 
Be with his likeness satisfted^ 

And grieve and sin no mot^ 

¥ fa 
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DEATH. 

Soon, too, my slumbering dust shall heMr*. 

Tiie trumpet's quickening sound, 
And, by my Saviour*s power rebuilt. 

At his right hand be found. 

These eyes shall see him in that day. 

The Lamb that died for me ; 
And all my rising bones shall say, ; 

Lord, lirho is like to thee f 

If such the views which grace unfolds^ 

Weak as it is below, . 
What rapture must the church above, . 

In Jesus presence know. 

may the unction of these truths 
For ever with me stay ; 

'Till from her sinful cage dismissed,. 
My spirit fiies away. 

441 ""'^^ IrUh 

GREAT God I own thy sentence just, , 
And nature must decay ; 

1 yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave, 

And trample on the tombs : 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives, 

My God, my Saviour comes . 

Tie mighty Conqu'ror shall appear 
Ifigb on a royal aeiat, 
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DEATIL 

And death the. last of all bis foes. ' 
Lie vanquish*d at his feet. 

Though greedy worms devour my skin^ 

And gnaw ray wasting flesh. 
When God shall build my bones again. 

He'll clothe them all afresh. 

« 

Then shall I see thy lovely face 

With strong immortal eyes, 
And feast upon thine unknown grace 

With pleasure and surprise, 

442 ^^^^^*^^ Tucker's^ 

WHEN blooming youth is snatched away^ : 

By death's resistless hand ; 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay. 

Which pity must demand. 

While pity prompts the rising sigh^ 

O may this truth impress'd, 
With awful power, — I too must die ! 

Sink deep in every breast. 

Let this vain world delude no more, . 

Behold the gaping tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour, 

To-morrow death may come. 

The vpice of this affecting scene, 
May qyery hesirt obey ; 
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DEATH. 

Nor be the hearenly warning vaiiiy 
Which calls to watch and pray, 

O let us fly — to Jesus fly, 

Whose powerful arm can sare ; 

Then shall our hopes ascend on high 
And triumph o'er the grave* 

Great God ! thy sovereign grace impart 
With cFeansing, healing power ; 

This only can prepare the heart 
For death's surprising hour. 

443 ^^^^^^^^^ Warwick. 

NOW let our mourning hearts revive, 

And all our tears be dry ; 
Why should those eyes be drown'd in grief^ 

Which view a Saviour nigh ? 

What tho' the arm of conquering death. 
Does God's own house invade ! 

What though the prophet and the priest 
Be numbered with the dead ! 

Th'eternal Shepherd still survives, 

New comforts to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his voice 

Still animates our heart. 

Through every scene of life and death. 

The Lord shall be our trust ; 
And be shall be our children's song,^ 

fVben we are cold iu dust* 



JUDGMENT. 

DAY of judgment! day of wonders ! 

Hark ! tbe trumpet's awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakei the vast creation round ! 
How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

See tbe Judge our nature wearkig, 

Cloth'd in majesty divine ! 
You who long for his appearing. 

Then shall say, ** This Grod is mine ! 
Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for thine ! 

At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea ; 

All the powers of nature shaken, 
By his looks prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee ? 

But to those who have confessed 
Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 

He will say, ^' Come near, ye blessed. 
See the kingdom I bestow ! 

Vou, for ever, 
Shall my love and glory know." 

Uttdl^r. sorrows and reproaches, 

Mav thin thAtiorKi c\i\T o(\WT^<C^^ T^AS^X 



JUDGMENT. 

Swifty God's great day approaches, 
Sighs shall then be chang'd for praise ; 

We shall triumph. 
When the world is in a blaze ! 

THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh. 

The nations near the rising sun. 
And near the western sky. 

No more shall bold blasphemers say. 

Judgment will ne'erbegin; 
No more abuse his long delay. 

To impudence and sin» 

Thron'd in a cloud our God shall come. 
Bright flames prepare the way. 

Thunder and darkness, fire, and storm, 
Xead on the dreadful day. 

• « 

Hearen from above his call shall hear 

Attending angels come. 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 

His justice and their doom. 

*^ But gather all my saints,'' he cries 
^* That made their peace with God, 

By the Redeemer's sacrifice. 
And seal'd it with his blood. . 

Their faith and works brought forth to light 
Shall make the world cotLiQ«« 



JUDGMENT. 

My sentence of reward is right, 
And heaven adore my grace. 

YE virgin souls, arise ! 

With all the dead, awake, 
Unto salvation wise. 
Oil in your vessels take ; 
Upstarting, at the midnight cry, 
Behold your heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 

He comes, he comes to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are ; 
Make ready for your free reward. 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

Ye that have here received 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd. 
And thirsted for his love ; 
Jesus shall claim you for his bride. 
Rejoice with all the sanctified. 

Then lei us wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear. 
Watching may we be found, 
Enrob'd in righteousness divicve* 
In which the bride &W\\ e^ex^xck^* 



JUDGMEOT. 
44t7 #r#w/#w### Westbury Leiyh. 

WHENthou^ my righteous Judge shall come 
To fetch thy ransom'd people home. 

Shall I among them stand f 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die. 

Be found at thy right hand % 

I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow> 

Though vilest of them all : 
But can I bear the piercing {bought. 
What if my name should be left out 

When thou for them shalt call? 

Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place. 

In this th' accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear. 

Nor let me fall away. 

Let me among thy saints be found 
Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall sound 

To see thy smiling face. 
Then loudest of the crowd Til. sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign gi'ace. 

448 ^^^^^^^^ Trumpet^ 

HE comes I he comes \ t\ie JviA^^ ^^xete ; 
The seventh truitioel speaV» \\vhv w^wc\ 



JUDGMENT. 

His light'nings flash, his lliunders roll^ 
He's welcome to the faithful soul, 

From heaven angelic voices sound, 
See ! the almighty Jesus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace. 
While glory decks the Saviour's face. 

Descending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

Shout all ye people pf the sky 

Shout all ye saints of God most high : 
The Lord who now his right obtains. 

For ever, and for ever reigns. 

The Father praise the Son adore, 
The Spirit bless for evermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is done. 
We welcome thee, great Three in One, 

449 #*^/# #####//#/♦ Calvary. 

WHAT were Sinai's awful wonders. 

To the wonders of that day ? 
When a voice like many thunders 

Shall be heard from heaven to say, 
Come to judgment ! 

Lo, the Judge is on hiii n^«^. 
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juDiBMEirr. 

Lo, he eome« ! the lxM*d from heaven : 
He who bore the cross below ; 

All the power to him is given. 
He appears in glory now : 

Great his glory ! 
Every knee to him shall bow* 

•See, the nations all assembling, 
Stand before the Saviour's throne; 

Thousands at his presence trembling, 
Hope extinguished, pleasure gone : 

Calling, seeking 
For relief, and finding none. 

But his people, they who knew hjm, 
And on earth his name confess'd. 

Those the Saviour welcomes to him; 
Those he makes, supremely bless'd : 

Sweet their portion ; 
Their's an everlasting rest. ' 

LO, he comes with clouds descending. 
Once for favour'd sinners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints attending. 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Every eye shall then behold him 
JRob'd in dreadful Tft3ije«.Vj \ 



JUDGMENT.* 

They who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierc'd and nailed him to the tree ; 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the great Messiah see. 

Every island, sea, and mouptain, 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment! Come away ! 

Now redemption long expected. 
See in solemn pomp appear ! 

All his saints, by men neglected. 
Now shall meet him in the air; 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear ! 

Answer thine «wn bride and Spirit, 
, Hasten, Lord, the general doom. 
Bid us worlds above inherit ; 

Take thy pining exiles home ; 
All creation 

Travails, groans, and bids thee come. 



THE END. 
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